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THE 


IS needleſs to make out the Uſefulneſs of 


PREFACE I 
; l Performances of this nature. Though 
amorous Intrigues are commonly charg*d + 


with Vanity and Folly; yet, when they are calcu- 
lated according to the meaſures of Virtue and De- 
cency, they are equally inſtructive and diverting, 
To expoſe Vice, and diſappoint Vanity; to reward 
Virtue, and crown Conſtancy with Succeſs, is no 
diſſerviceable Aim. All virtuous Readers muſt 
needs be plead to fee the virtuous and conſtant 
Lindamira carry'd with Succeſs through a Sea of 
Misfortunes, and at laſt married up io her Wiſges, 
Not to mention the Stroaks of Wit, the agreeable 
and innocent Turns, and the juſt Character: of 

Men and Things that drop from her artleſs Pen, 
If the Hiſtories of Foreign Amours and Scenes 
laid beyond the Seas, where unknown Cuſtoms. 
bear the greateſt Figure, bave met with w TU - 
probation of Engliſh Readers: *Tis preſum d, 
that Domeſtick Intrigues, manag'd according iL“ 
the Humours of the Town, and the natural Tem 
per of the Inhabitants of this our Iſland, will be 
at leaſt equally grateful. But above all, the wveight 
of Truth, and the importance of ren Matter of 
Fats, ought to over-balance the feign'd Adven- 
tures of a fabulous Knight-Errantry, * n 
e 5 


* Þ . 2 


The PRE F A CE. 


We have taken care to correct the Style, where 
the Rules of Grammar and. the Humour of the 
Engliſh Language requir'd an Alteration * But ſo 
as not to diſguiſe the natural Paſſion, or to depart 
from the natural. Sofineſs of the Female Pen, 


THE 


ADVENTURES 
LIND AMIRA, &c. 


LETTER 12 


ELIEVE me, this is the greateſt 
Proof I can give of my ſincere 
Friendſhip to my dear Indamora, > 
that I comply with her in a Re- 
queti ſo diſagreeable to my own Inclinations, 
as to make her a Narrative of my Adren- 
tures, being ſo unfit to pen a Hiſtory, altho 
my own. But if you can excuſe the Inaccu- 
racies of my Language, as things offer them- 
ſelves to my Thoughts, I will impart them 
to my deareſt Friend, in whoſe Diſcretion 
1 ſo much confide, as to be ſure the Will 
not expoſe my Follies ; and ſince her Good 
neſs has made ber {6 mach embrace my Inte- 
reſt, as to give herſelf the Trouble to be 
better inform'd of the Particulars of my 
Life, I ought not to deny her ſo ſmall 3 . 
tisfaction ind J am fully perſuaded, ſhe gs 
| Indulgence enough to excuſe the ndiſcretion 
of my Youth, therefore ſhall not ſcruple tc 
deertiſe her of the moſt ſecret Thoughts and 
ovements of my 1 8 8 


* rr n 1 
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I ſhall paſs over thoſe. little Occurrences 


FT. of my Life till I arrivd to my 16th Year, 
during which Time nothing remarkable hap- 
' -—pen'd unto me. I was then bleſs'd in a good 


Mother, who never fail'd, to give me all 
the neceſſary Inſtructions of Virtue and Ho- 
nour, and after what Manner I ought to com- 
port myſelf in all Companies; ever telling 


me, that Pride in young Women, was as in- 


jur ious to their Fortune, as an eaſy believing 
Temper might prove on the other Hand, and 
whatever Addreſſes might be made to me, 
that I ſhould give no Encouragement, till I 
had firſt acquainted her with them. The 
great Eſteem I had for my Mother, and the 
high Opinion I had of her Virtue, and the 
extraordinary Affection ſhe ever expreſs'd for 
me, extorted from me, this Promiſe, That I 
would always be govern'd by her Advice, and 
that my Will ſhould center in hers. But at 
the ſame Time I made my Requeſt, ſhe would 
not force my Inclinations, out of any Con- 
ſideration of Eltate or Intereſt of Alliance, 
and I gave her this ſolemn Promiſe, never to 
marry without her Conſent and Appro- 
bation. My Mother being well ſatisfied in 
what I promis'd her, as freely granted my 


Requeſt, and this reciprocal Promiſe. having 


aſt between us, my Mother was very eaſy in 
er Thoughts about me, and the Affection 


ſhe had for me, made her conceive a very 
advantageous Opinion of my Conduct, which 


eaſed her of thoſe Fears that uſually attend a 
= | miſtruſtful 


31 | 
miſtruſtful Temper in Mothers, that their 
Children mult be guilty of great Indiſcretions, 
if out of their Sight: But on the contrary, ſhe 
never debar'd me of the Liberty of ſeeing 
ſuch Friends as ,were moſt agreeable to my 
own Temper. As for publick Diverſions I 


never was much addicted to 'em, and that 


which confirm'd me in this Humour was for 


the ſake of two young Ladies of Fortune, of 
indifferent Beauty, 


but very genteel and 
ſparkiſh; who were of a Humour to be at all 
publick Places of Rendezvouz, as Plays, Balls, 
Muſick- meetings, Hide-Park, St. James's, and 
Spring-Garden. One Day being at a Friend's 
Houſe, who had a young Daughter near my 
own Age, in whoſe Converſation I took much 
Delight; I went thither to ſpend my Afﬀer- - 
noon, taking with me a new Piece of Work, 
wherein I wanted her ingenious Fancy to aſſiſt 
me in the Contrivance. 
came in two very Beauiſh Sparks to viſit my 
dear Companion /aleria (for ſo was ſhe call'd) 
they entertain'd us with the News of the 
Town, and of the laſt Comedy, and pleaſantly 
reproach'd us for being at Home, when all; . 
the fine Ladies of Beauty and Quality were 
at the Play; as for my own part, I told em I 
took more Pleaſure in looking on my Work, 
than others did in beholding all the Pageantry: 
of the Operas; to this one of 'em reply'd;*+ - 
u hoſe Name was Mr. M. that *t was Pity - 
we were not of the Humour of thetwo Ladies 


I have already mention'd, that. were at the FE 
DT. B 2 Play *. 8 


Whilſt I was there, 


\ 
1 
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Play almoſt every Day. The Devil take 'em 
ſays t'other, all Places are fill'd with their 


ugly Faces, I'de as live ſee a Toad, as their 


two long Noſes appear. To this Valeria re- 
ply'd, That if ſhe and I were of the ſame Hu- 


mour, he wou'd ſay as much of us: But Mr. 
| S—— excuſed himſelf for uſing ſo coarſe an 


Expreſſion, and to attone for his Crime, he 
told us both very obligingly, that our Faces 
would command an univerſal Reſpect, and 
that the Criticks in Beauty, would go with 
Pleaſure to thoſe Places, where they could 
delight their Eyes in beholding two ſuch 
Miracles of Nature. The large Encomiums 
he made on this Occaſion, I aſcribed to the 
Merits of Valeriu, and the too well grounded 
Admiration he had of her Beauty; for ſhe was 
certamly a Perſon infinitely charming. 

And to deal ſincerely with you, Indamora, 
that Afrernoon's Converſation was the Occa- 
fion that I reſolv'd with Valeria not to be ſeen 
in publick Places, and that our Faces ſhould 
give as little Offence as poſſible, We con- 
cluded upon this Expedient, not to go often 
to our own Pariſh Church, bur change our 
Place as often as the Week came about. This 
Humour we purſued a good while: For my 
Mother not being very well, ſhe kept her 
Chamber for two or three Months, for ſhe 


knowing I was in Valeria's Company, remain'd 


very well ſatisfied, fo that I had the Oppor- 
tunity of gratifying my own fooliſ Humour: 


But after we had continued our rambling Fan- 


cies 


r 
; [5] 
cies for ſome Time, an Accident befel me for 
"a Puniſhment of my Folly. 
It happen'd one Sunday we went to Whites 
Hall Chapel, where I obſerv'd a Gentleman 
had his Eyes perpetually fixed on me, and 
when ever J look'd that Way, I found him {till 
in the ſame Poſture; this I muſt confeſs, put 
me extreamly out of Countenance, ſo that I 
was forc'd to riſe up in my own Defenſe, and 
turn away my Head. The Confuſion I was 
in, made me give little Attention to what the 
Miniſter ſaid, whom I thought very tedious, 
but at laſt there was a general Releaſe, and 
Valeria and myſelf were the firſt that made 
an Attempt to go out; the Croud being ſo 
| great we could not without much Difficulty 
J diſengage ourſelves: But when I was at Liber- 
ty, and that I could breathe the freſ Air, I 
p turn'd about to Valeria to tell her I never was 
, in ſo much Confuſion, as at the Spark that 
1 ogled me, hom it ſeems ſhe had obſerv'd as 
4 much as myſelf: I doubt not (ſaid ſhe) but 
K you have made a Conqueſt of that Beau, for I 
n dare ſwear for him, he was more intent on 


r you, than the Miniſter that preach'd. | 

is Now is your Time, Lindamira (continued 
L ſhe} to do full Execution with your Eyes, and 
- I hope you'll uſe your Victory with Modera- 7 
1e tion. She rally'd me exceedingly for being 1 
'd ſo concern'd for being look'd on, and as WW 
r- were on our way home, I obſerv'd an di- 
r: nary Man that pull'd off his Hat to me; 

n- | and without looking him in the Face I re- 


ies B 3 turn'd 


Ip 
> . 


—— 
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turn'd his Civility, but Valeria knew him to. 
be a Porter I uſed to imploy upon Buſineſs, 
and as by accident ſhe turn'd her Head, ſhe 
perceiv'd the Spark a talking to this Fellow, 
and told me of it, which extreamly vexed 
me, for I concluded this ignorant Blockhead 
would not have the Senſe to evade any 
Queſtions that might be asked by Philander, 


(tor that is the Name I gave him) and that 


he would certainly know by his Means who 


] was, 
Valeria did ſo unmercifully teize me, that 


I could hardly pardon her Raillery, which ſhe 
continued till we got home: At which Place 
I think moſt convenient to take leave of you, 


and to give you ſome Reſpite after ſo long, 
and ſo ill-pen'd a Narrative; but let the 
Acknowledgments I have made of my Diſa- 
biliries - plead for me, for nothing but your” 
abſolute Commands could prevail with me, 
to give under my own Hand, how indiſ- 
creetly I have govern'd myſelf, But am in all 
Sincerity, my deareſt Indamora, 


Your mt Faithful 


Friend and Servant, 


- 


: Lindamira. B's 


LE T- 


* 


1. 


0 this Effect. 


„ LBTIT TC 
My deareſt Indamora, 
Bout two Days after, my Maid (whom 
Valeria call'd by the Name of Tris) 
brought me a Letter which the ſaid Roger the 
Porter gave her: tho I knew not the Hand, I 
open'd it and ſoon perceiv'd it came- from a AY 
Lover tho unknown to me. The natural Cu- 
rioſity that-atrends our Sex, prevail d with | 
me to read it, and tho? I have not the Letter 
by me, to the beſt of my Remenibrance it was 


That he was become the moſt amorous of 
Men ſince he ſaw. me, and was not able to 
drive my fair Idea out of his Mind, he beg'd 
I wou'd permit him to wait on me, that he 
might tell me with hisown Mouth, how great 
an -Admirer he was of me: and much to this — 
Purpoſe. 538 

I ſent for Roger denradind of him, from 
whom he had the Letter, and from What 
Place: He told me from a brave Gentleman ok 
the Temple, I enquir'd his Name, which he. 
readily told me, adding that he was a yet, 2 * 
familiar obliging Gentteman, and had à . 
table Head piece of his own, and as Lad ad 
Reger was none of the beſt Judges of a Nn 
Senſe and Breedipg, I had not à better Opi- 
nion | of Phil ander for the Character he gave 

B B i. him ; 


# * 
- C * # 
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him; when he had anſwered all my Queſtions 
IT bad him return this Anſwer to the Gentle- 
man; That had I known from whence the 
Letter came, I wou'd have return'd it to him, 
if it had not been open'd, and that I was 
highly diſpleaſed at his Boldneſs, and abſo- 
lutely forbad Roger bringing me any more 
Letters; but before I diſmiſs'd him, 1 added 
one Query more, which was, How he came 
to be imploy'd by this Gentleman, knowing 
that he plyed a great Way off from the Temple? 
He then told me, that as I paſs'd by, he put- 
ting off his Hat to me that Day we had been 


* * 


at the Chapel, Philander; who had followed 


us, enquir d of him my Name and the Place of 
my Abode; to which Queſtions he having an- 
{wered, the Gentleman commanded him the 
2 Morning to come and receive his Or- 
ers. 
In the Afternoon Valeria, according to her 
uſual Cuſtom, came to paſs with me à few 
Hours; I accoſted her with the wonderful 
News I had to tell her, concerning the Let- 


ter Ireceiv'd from Philander; ſhe laugb'd at 


me extreamly, telling me I was rightly ſerv'd 
for being ſo offended at his Looks, but ſhe 
hoped his Letters had not given me ſo much 
Offence. I recounted to her all the Diſcourſe 
I had with Reger, whom I had charged to 
bring me no more Letters: But have you for- 
bid him bringing me any, reply'd Faleria plea- 
ſantly? and at the ſame Time produc'd a Let- 


ter from the ſame Hand, and to prevent my 
| asking 


„ 


\ - 
E 


1 
Wo 
6 " 


wag, 


[oF 


asking how ſhe came by it, the told me that 


Roger had brought it to her from a Gentleman 


Who was very ambitious of her Acquaintance, 


but the might reaſonably imagine it was for 
Lindamira's Sake. I was very impatient to 
know what Anſwer ſhe return d; which was, 


That ſhe would not permit of his coming to 


wait on her, till ſhe knew the Sentiments of 


her Friend, who ſhe did believe would not 


encourage his Viſits, without her Mother's 
Knowledge, and then ſhe laid her Commands 
upon the Porter not to bring her any more 
Letters. I gave my dear Valeria a thouſand 
Thanks for the good Offices the had done me, 
believing this would blaſt all his Hopes, and 
that I ſhould be troubled no more with the 
Importunity of a fluttering Beau, whoſe 
Genius only lies in dreſſing, and ſaying amo- 
rous Things: But ſaid Valeria to me, Prithee 


tell me; my dear Lindamira, what ſort of a 


Man would be moſt agreeable to your Hu- 
mour, for Philander ſeems to be a Perſon very 
deſerving; he has a good Preſence, and ſeeins 
to have Wit, and yet you hate him, only be- 
caufe he is become your Admirer ? What Ac- 
compliſhments muſt he; or any one have, to 
render him worthy of your Affections? 1 
told her, it was not a delicate Shape, or a fine” 
Face, that could charm me, but a Perſon of 
a tender and generous Soul, one that was not 
capable of a diſingenuous Action to his Friend, 


that was Maſter of a ſound and ſolid Judgment, 


and had Wit eaough, but not too much, left 
: B 5 he 
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he ſhould diſcover my Ignorance. In fine, 
(ſaid I) Valeria, I think that my Happineſs 
would conliſt in having an abſolute Empire 
over the. Heart of a virtuous Perſon, You 
have given ſo good a Deſcription of an ac- 
compliſh'd Perſon, repl\'d Valeria, that I 


| wiſh it may be your Fortune to reign abſolute 


in the Heart of ſach a one : But *tis not uſual 
to meet with thoſe that can excite true Love 
and Admiration at the ſame Time; and I fear 
added ſhe, that you may keep your Heart long 
enough, it you don't beſtow it, till you meer 
with one who is Owner of all theſe Perfecti- 
ons. In ſuch fort of Diſcourſe we paſs'd that 
Afternoon, but I never thought the Day long 
enough when I was in her Company, ſuch 
pleaſure there is to converſe with thoſe one 
delights in; but Valeria was a Perſon that was 
extreamly pleaſing, having abundance of Wit, 
and no Affectation, but much Diſcretion and 
I ever prefer'd the ſweet Enjoyment of her 
Company before any Diverſion: of the Town; 
but ſince tis not her H ſtory I am to write, 


A will purſue my former Narration, and ac- 


quaint you with the Fopperies of Philauder. 
The S$un4ay following, after Evening Prayer, 

came the Miniſter of the Pariſh to wait on my 
Mother, and Philander along with him; my 
Mother ſent for me into her Chamber, and 
bid me go and entertain Mr. G-— till ſhe 
came, I obey'd her, but never was I more ſur- 
priz'd than when I beheld Philander in the 
Room. I was in Diſpute. with myſelf if 1 

% ſhould 


wo 1 

ſhould advance or retreat, but being _—_ 'd 
to be. Civil to Mr. E i acquitted myſelf 
as well as I could, and made my Compliment 
to him. Mr. G —— who was an ingenious 
Man, wanted not for Diſcourſe to paſs the 
1'ime till my Mother came, and then was ob- 
lig'd to — my Seat, and could not arab)? 
fitting by Philanger, who all this Time had 
not ſpoke one Word, but ligh'd heartily. Whilſt. 
Mr. 6.— entertain'd my Mother, (which 
ſeem'd to be about Buſineſs of Conſequence, - 

for ſometimes he (poke low) Philander took 

the Opportunity to diſcover the Weakneſs of: 
his Soul, and his intolerable Foppery ; he was 
very loquacious, yet he often complain'd he 
wanted Rhetorick to expreſs his Sentiments, 
u hich he did, in ſuch abominable far-ferch'd 
Metaphors, with incoherent Fragments out 
of Plays, Novels and Romances, that I thought 
he had been really diſtracted. *Fis impoſſible 


to repreſent to you, the ſeveral Grimaces, 


the Geſtures of his Hinds and Head, and with 
what Eagerneſs heply'd his Noſe with Snuſhs; 
as if that would have inſpir'd his ſh allo 
Neddle v ith Expreſſions ſuitable to the Oecas 
ſion. I ſaid all to him that my Averſiqn 
could ſuggeſt, which I thought was enough t 
put a young Lover out of Hopes, and frighten: 
my Parchment Hero from making a ſeconth : 
Aſſault at my Heart, which J was ſure was 
Proof againſt any Imprefſian he cou'd make. 
But Philauder was reſolv'd to perſiſt in tor=" 
menting me, and in a foppiſh impertinent 


Fa 
Way, told me he would wait on me, whether 
I would or no, for he could not live without 


the ſight of me. At length Mr. G— took 


leave of my Mother, and I was deliver'd from 
the Converſation of one of the moſt ridicu- 


lous, fantaſtical Fops the Town ever bred. 


* When they were gone, my Mother asked me 


how I liked that Gentleman ; as well, Madam, 
(faid I) as 'tis poſſible to be pleas'd with a 


EF  conceited Coxcomb, who has only a fair 


Qut-ſide, but has neither Senſe nor Brains.to 
recommend him. You are very Satyrical, (aid 
my Mother, for methinks he is a very pretty 
i bond Gentleman: I told my Mother that 


Appearances were often fallacious, that I 


con'd diſcover no Charms he had, but the 
genteel Toſs with his Wig, and the grand 


Slur, that indeed was handſome enough, yet 
be was my Averſion, for I cou'd never have a 
true Eſteem for any one ſo monſtrouſly Foppiſh: 
but, reply'd my Mother, he has a good Eſtate, 


and is a Counſellor at the Temple; and is very 


„ much taken with you, as Mr. G— tells me, 
and in my Opinion ought not to be (lighted. 


But as my Mother had promiſed not to force 


1 my Inclinations, I did not apprehend much 
Trouble from Mr. & 


's Interceſſion on 
Philander's behalf, who made me a Viſit three 
or four Days after, and came in a Dreſs ſuit- 
able to his Deſign, if fine Clothes, well choſe, 


4 and well put on, would have altered my 
Opinion of him. My Mother commanded me 
do * the Parlour to him, and to ſhew 


ſome 


[194.47 - 


ſome Complacency to a Gentleman that had 


an Eſteem for me. I obey'd my Mother, but 


with all the Reluctancy imaginable, which 
was eaſily diſcover'd in my Looks, and gave: 
Ph lander ſome Reaſon to fear, that my Heart 


was not fo eaſy a Prize as he imagined; after 


the firſt Ceremonies, he asked me the Cauſe © 


of that Chagrin that appeard in my Eyes, 
and did hope that his Preſence did not con- 


tribute to it. I took the Opportunity to 
aſſure him, I was ſurpriz'd to ſee him after the 
Repulſes I had given him, for I was not of the 


Humour to encourage the Affection of any 
one, only to add Trophies to my Victories; 
and that I thought it more for my Reputation 


to have no Lovers at all, than ſuch as I could 


have no Eſteem for. Then, Madam, (ſaid he) 
I perceive I am not of that Number that are 
bleſs'd with your Eſteem or Friendſhip, and 


retreating back a Step or two, as i he had 


been Thunder ſtruck,” he curs'd his Stars for 
loving one (as he ſaid) ſo fair, and yet ſo 


cruel; and ſi 2 When I reflect on the 

ſtiny, and what Deſpair 
you drive me to, I am of all Men the moſt 
unhappy : But cou'd I repreſent to you the 


Severity of my 


Torments of Love, the Hopes, the Fears, 
the Jealouſies that attend a violent Paſſion, 


it wou'd certainly work upon your generous 


Humour, and would prevent thoſe Miſeries 
that accompany a deſpairing Lover. I 


hearken'd to his Harangue withont interrupt. 
ing him, and when he had ſqueez'd out his lat | 
ee, 


. 


* 
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Sentence, I took upon me to repreſent the 
Unhappineſs of a precipitate Inclination, and 
that the Effects of it were nothing but Sighs, 
and a fruitleſs Repentance, and however re- 
fin'd his Paſſion might be, I had not ſo much 
good Nature as to favour it: And being not 


= willing to give Way to the Freedom of thoſe 


| i Thoughts I had of his Foppery, I reſolv'd to 
cConſider him as he was, and to treat him with 


Reſpe&, and ingeniouſly to confeſs I had ſo- 


reat an Indifterency for him, that it was im- 
poſſible for me to vanquith it, whate-er Vio- 


©. lence I uſcd upon my Inclinationsz and that 


if he was truly generous, he would not give 
himſelf the Trouble of coming any more to 
me. At theſe Words the poor Lover ſeem'd 
much concern'd, and ſtruggling bet een Love 
and Gen:rolity, he at laſt ſaid, that he wou'd 
obey me, and baniſh himſelf from my Pre- 
ſence, for he did believe the Sight of him was 
odious to me; and ſince I was ſo niggardly 


of my Favours, his L'fe wou'd be fil'd with 


nothing but Diſaſters, and out of my Preſence 
it would ſeem a dull inſipid Being: And added 
alſo, that he Would take a Voyage at Sea, and 


travel for ſome Time, in Hopes that Abſence 


 wou'd work the Effect I defired. I confirm'd 
him- in his pretended Reſolution, repreſent- 
ing to him the Advantages that young Gentle- 
men receiv d by Travelling, that they might 
improve their Stock of Wit, their Judgment, 
and whatever their Genius led 'em to: And 


that in Fance, Love and Gallantry were ſo 


muc 
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much praiſed and encouraged, that I be- 
lieved he would be eſteem'd in the. firſt Rank 
of the molt gallant Men of Paris, ſince he 
knew ſo well how to admire our Sex, and to 
extol Imꝑperfections for Excellencies, and that 
Flattery was a Bait fo eaſily ſwallow'd, that 
none would queſtion his Judgment. 

Some more Diſcourſe we had upon this Sub- 
jet, wherein he accus'd me of roo much 
Cruelty, and that I was guilty of great Ty=: 
ranny, that would fee him languiſh in Deſpair; 

but the pious Reſolution he had taken of Tra- 
velling, I told him wou'd prevent my ſeeing 
an Object that could raiſe no Compaſſion in 
„ W__ 

He then perceiv'd | rally'd him, and no: 
being willing to be the Subject of my Con- 
tempt, he beg'd leave to take his laſt Farewell 
of me; that pleaſing Sound ſo charm'd my. ® 
Ears, that I was ready to receive hiSSaluce, ö 
before he was aroſe from his Chair, which 
confirm'd him more in the Opinion of my 
Averſion to him. And according to the an- 
cient Diale&t of Lovers, he blam'd his Fa e, 
and deplor'd his Misfortune, and then took 
his laſt Adieu. a” 

When he was gone, I gave an Account to 
my Mother of what had paſt: I believe my 
Proceedings did not agree with her Judgment, 
but ſhe ſaid little to me of it, and thought me 
very difficult to pleaſe. - EO: 

But, my Iadamora, my Time was not yet 
come, that the little God of- Love tgok a 

Revenge 
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Reyenge for my Inſenſibility; my next Tor- 
mentor was an old {tiff ceremonious Knight, 
to whom [ gave the Name of Sir Formal Trifle; 

but having ſpun out this Letter too long al- 

ready, I ſhall defer the Recital of his Ad- 
drefles till the next Opportunity I. have of 
conveying my Thoughts to my dear Friend, 
with whom: I with myſelf daily, and that 
I could make you à Viſit in your charming 
Solitude, which you have ſo ingeniouſly de- 
ſerib'd, that I] long to partake of your Plea- 
ſüure in your ſolitary Walk of high Elms, 
= which brings into my Remembrance ſome 
Paſſages of my Life, which you ſhall be ac- 
quainted with in the Sequel of my Story. 
Farewel, my dear Indamara, I am 


Your Lindamira. 
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Shall, my deareſt Iudamora, ſuccinctly run 
over the Accident that brought me ac- 
quainted with Sir Formal Tiße, that I may 
the ſooner come to that part of my Story, 
that has occaſion'd the Curioſity of the Cauſe 


of that great Misfortune that has cot me *44 
ſo many Sighs-and Tears. Of 


And I think two Months had ſcarce paſt 


over, after Philander had left me at libertyy_ ” : 


but my Mother and myſelf were invited 
to Dinner by an Uncle of /aleria's, where 
was to be only a ſele& number of Friends; 
and knowing Valeria wou'd be there, I went 


with more Pleaſure than I ſhould” have o 1 
therwiſe gone, if my pleaſant Companion 


had not been one of the number. At Din- 


ver, according to Cuſtom, all the Ladies ⁵⁶ 


Healths were drank, and at laſt it came 
to my turn; and as the Fates would have 
it, it fell to Sir Prmal's Lot to begin it. 
Madam, (ſaid he) my fair Oppoſite, tis or- 
dained by the Stars above, that J ſhould be 
that happy Man, that has the Honqur, (tha 
undeſervedly) to begin the moſt amiable 


| Lindamira's Health; this long Harangue was 


ſo ſurprizing to me, and ſo uncommon, that 


if I had not been under ſome Reſtrictious, 
1 1 ſhould have diſcover'd my -Il|-breeding by 


laughing . ; 


- 


n 
laughing in his Face: But this dignified Fop, 
for fear I did not apprehend his Compli- 
ment, repeated the ſame words again, that 
he might have more Efficacy upon my Mind, 
and oblig'd all the Gentlemen to follow 
his Example. Now, that you may know him 
the better, I will ſend you his Portraiture 
drawn in as lively Colours as ever Titian 
or Tintoret repreſented any one to the Life. 
This Knight was about the age of Forty 
Five, tall, lean, and ill ſhaped, but I 1 
Could not diſcover the leaſt Reliques of a 
good Face: He was flow of Speech, migh- 
tily opinionated of his own Wit, one who de- 
lighted in hard Words, and admir'd himſ-1f * 
for his Diſcourſes ; his fuſtian way of ex- 
preſſing his wretched Thoughts, which he 
was pleas'd to miſ-name Oratory and Elo- 
*quence, at the ſame time he was inſupport- - 
Ably impertinent in all Companies; he wou'd 
be giving his Advice when he was never ask'd; 
and, to the Mortification of all that con- 
versd with him, He had a prodigious long 
Memory, which made him never to omit 
+ the leaſt Circumſtance, that ſerv'd to en- 
large his Story; ſo that all his Auditors 
ſtood in need of what Patience they had, 
to ſupport em under the fatigue (if I may 
ſo expreſs it) of being oblig'd to give At- 
tention to him. 


Thus 
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Thus, my Indamora, have I given you 'a 
moſt exact Deſcription of this Sir Firmal, 
without either magnifying or detraRing from 
his Merits. As ſoon. as Dinner was over, 
Valeria and I withdrew from the Company, 
and went into a Cloſet, where we had our 
fill of laughing, for all Dinner-time he threw 
his Eyes about, as if he wou'd have thrown 
them at me, and ſent me ſo many amorous © 
Glances, and made ſo many wry Faces, that 
one wou'd have imagin'd Convulſion Fits 
had ſeiz'd him. I was particular in. my Eu- 
quiry, whether he was a Batchelor or mar- 
ried Man; if the latter, I had Good-nature 
1f enough to pity his Lady, but if the former, 
I rejoic'd to think that no Woman was fo 
unhappy to be ſubje& to his Humours, which” 
to me ſeem'd inſupportable, eſpecially the 
everlaſting Penance of hearing his Imper- = 
tinencies, But, ſaid Valeria, what if the Knight =RR 
ſhou'd bechme your Lover, how wou'd o Þ 
receive him? for I am of opinion you have 
made a Conqueſt of his Heart already and 
he never makes his Application but to young 
Ladies. Is it poſſible (ſaid I) that he ſhon'd 3 


rs have Confidence to make Love with that 

5 forbidding Face? ?Tis moſt certainly true, 
reply'd Paleria, and you need not doubt but 

t- he will make you a Viſit, which will laſt 


you fix long Hours by the Clock, his Diſ- 
courſe you'll find worſe than his Name-ſake's 
us in the Virtuoſo; he'll perpetually teize you 
with long Narrations of his Intrigues with 
Jona 
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young Ladies, of Favours receiy;d, of his 
compendious way of ſtorming of Hearts, 
and the luſenſibility of his own, for he pre- 
tends tis his greateſt Diverſion to draw the 
fair Sex into his Snares. When Valeria had 
done ſpeaking, I could not help admiring 
that any thing that went on two Legs, and 
pretends to Reaſon, could be ſo vain, ſo con- 
ceited, and ſo abandon'd to Folly. The Cha- 
racter ſhe gave of him, made me enter- 
tain a mortal Averſion for him; and J hear- 
tily wiſh'd I might never ſee the Face of 
him more, But for the Puniſhment of my 


Sins, no Queſtion, Valeria and myſelf 
Were called down to the Dining-room, and 


the firſt Object I caſt my Eyes upon was Sir 
Formal, who came ſmirking towards me, 


dau offer d me his Hand to lead me to the 
bother end of the Room, which I could not 
== civilly refuſe him; he than began a long Ha- 
> Tangue upon the ſecond Chapter, (as he 


E  expreſs'd himſelf) of my Incomparable Per- 
fectjans. 5 


Madam (ſaid he) Have you not heard of- 
the Robbery that was committed within 
ftheſe feu Hours at Noon-day? The Party 
that was robb'd loſt his beſt Jewel in his 


net; and, continued he, the pretty Thief, 


that ſtole the Prize, is within Ear-ſhot of 
me. I could not comprehend his Meaning, 
as being utterly unacquainted with his figu- 
rative way of ſpeaking, and innocently rold 
him, 1 was altogether ignorant of the e. 
7 | ews 
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Ne vs he told me, and that I did not know how 
I ought to apply his Simile ; to yourſelf, ſaid he, 
for you are the Thief 'above-mentioned, and 
tis my Heart that is loſt; and ſo with this 
thread bare, fulſome, u eather- beaten Simile, 
he perfecuted me at leaſt an Hour; telling 
me, that when he met with Ladies of Wit, 
he choſe to entertain them with Allego- 
ries. What I have related to you was not 
ſo ſoon ſpoke as you may have read it o- 
ver, for he drew out every Syllable with 
as much Grace, as the ſloweſt Spaniard in 
Caſtile, and this ſo effectually tired me, that 
like Prince Pretty-man in the Rehearſal, I 
was ready to fall aſleep. But my Mother 
releas'd me from his tireſome Converſation, 
by telling me it was time to be gone, be- 
cauſe ſhe deſign'd to make a Viſit to a Friend 
before ſhe went home. | 
I leave you to judge, my dear. Iadamora, 

of the Joy I felt in my Soul, when I was 
ſummon'd to be gone; for though I made a 
thouſand little Excufes, yet all this while 1 
was not able to diſ-engage myſelf from his 


Company. When we were arriv'd at this 


place, I made my Complaint to a young Lady. | 
of what Penance I had undergone for an 
Hour, and related to her all che DN. 
courſe, and ſhe frankly told me, that the 
condition I was in would rather pfovoke 
Compaſſion than Envy; but ſhe” refervid her 
Pity for the future, for ſhe foreſaw my Un- 
happineſs would not end preſently ; - 
ir 
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Sir Formal, according to his method, having 


gien me a Taſte of his Wit, would cer- 
tainly purſue me with his Favours. I took 
this preſage of the Lady's for an ill Omen, 
and as I had already receiv'd the true Marks 
of the Beaſt from Valeria, it poſſeſs'd me with 
ſo invincible a Hatred to his Perſon, that I 
believe all the Perſuaſions in the World 
could not prevail with me to be civil to 
him, if he came to viſit me; which he fail- 
ed not of doing in two Days after. It hap- 
pen'd to my great Conſolation, that Valeria 
was with me when he came into the Room; 
he ſaluted us both with his uſual Parade 
of Ceremonies, and applauded us for our 
Ingenuity, and great Wiſdom in employing 
ourſelves in Work; for (ſaith he) it di- 
verts young Ladies from thinking on the 


Town Intrigues, which ſo much corrupts 


the Youth of our Age; and my Advice is, 
Ladies (ſaid he) to continue in this Method 
you have ſo happily begun. This metho- 
dical old Coxcomb, that always went as 
regular as a Pendulum, imagin'd all the 
World either were, or ought to be of his 
unpleaſant humour, but he was much mi- 
ſtaken in us, for tho we never pleaded for 


'a Criminal Liberty, we hated Form, and 


laviſh obſervations of old Cuſtoms, and 
what our Inclinations led us to, that we gene- 
rally gratified ourſelves in, | 
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But to return to Sir Frmal (who fail'd 
not of making his Character good) he made 
Love to me in a manner quite different from 
other Men, tor he much inlarg'd on- his 
own Virtues, Merits, and upon the Conqueſts 
he had made, and mightily extoll'd his good 
Fortune and Moderation : giving us to un- 
derſtand that he was a great Philoſopher, had 
ſtudied ſelf-denial the moſt of any Man. 1 
heard him with much Patience, for the 
Knight being taken up v holly with his 0own® 3 
good Qualities, I f.und I had nothing more 
to do, than to hearken to him, and this 
firſt Viſit was the only diverting one I ever 
had from him, for his Entertainment was 
abſolutely new. My Mother was gone a- 
broad when he firſt came in, but his Vifits 
being of the uſual Longitude of {ix Hours, 
he was not gone before ſhe return'd home: 
He no ' ſooner ſaw her, but began a long 
winded Diſcourſe of his own Excellencies, 
and æfter he had entertain'd her thus for 
ſome rime, he ask'd my Mother, if ſhe had 
no deſign to marry her Daughter, ſaying that 
he knew a Man of Quality, and of a great 
Eſtate, without Incumbrances, was fallen 
deſperately in Love with her. My Mother 
reply'd, that I being very young, ſhe had 
no thoughts of diſpoling of me- yet; and 
beſides, ſo few were happy. in that caſe, 
that ſhe could not perſuade me to alter my 
Condition, for the obſervation ſhe had made 
(by the ſad-Experience of ſome of her Friends) 

| - . that 
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that few Men lov'd their Wives ſo well as 
their Miſtreſſes, and that Marriage quite 
alter d the Conſtitution of their Souls; and 
as ſaint-like, complaiſant and obliging as 
they appear'd during their Courtſhip, they 
became Tyrants inſtead of Husbands, and 


did ſo ill uſe their Power, that they treat- 


ed their Wives like Slaves, and had not 
that Tenderneſs and Affection for them as 
might be juſtly expected. | 

Sir Formal thought my Mother entertain- 
ed too ſevere an Opinion of the ill Treat- 
ment of Men to their Wives ; -and did 


aſſure her, that this Perſon he mention'd, 


had thoughts too tender and generous to 
uſe a Wife like a Slave: And to be ſhort, 
ave her to underſtand, that himſelf was 
the individual Perſon that would render 
me happy. But my Mother's Sentiments 
were ſo conformable to my own, that ſhe 
gave him no Encouragement to hope, that 
his Love would be agreeable to my Incli- 
nations. At laſt he took his leave with 
. theſe comfortable Words, that he would of- 
ten wait on me. Sir Hrmal, to ſhew him- 
ſelf a Man of his Word, came often indeed 
to ſee me, tho? he was as often told, I was 
not at Home, or had Company with me ; 
but his Succeſs was the ſame, for my A- 
verſion increas'd by his continual Importu- 
nity of perſuading me to Marriage, the 
very 'Thought was enough to make me 
ſwoon ; and his fulſom Letters compleat- 
I ed 
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ed my Hatred ; for never was ſo ſoft a 
Paſſion as Love ſo ill expreſs'd, as what came 
from the Pen of Sir Firmal. This Mortifi- 
cation continued at leaſt three Months, not- 
withſtanding | the frequent Denials he had 
both from my Mother and myſelf. But one 
day it came into my mind to put a Trick 
upon him, for he had often told me, that 
Ladies of the beſt Quality were in Love 


with him, and that every Day he receiv'd 


Billet Deux from em, but lighted their Kind- 
neſs for my ſake. I had no ſooner contriv'd 
a way how to fathom him, and try how 
real his Love was to me, but I went to 
Valeria, and acquainted her with my Deſign, 
who was ſo kind as to approve of it, ſay- 
ing, he deſerv'd to be us'd ſcurvily ; though 
ſhe made ſome few Objections at firſt, for 
fear we ſhould injure our own Reputation 
in it, but I alledg'd ſo many Reaſons, and 
ſo well ſatisfied her, that we ran no hazard 
in this matter, that'I brought my Friend to 
comply with me. | | 
I have not leiſure to continue my Nar- 
ration, by reaſon of ſome buſineſs that o- 
bliges me to go out; but if Indamora is 
not ſurſeited with the recital of Sir Prmal's 
Amour, I ean aſſure you I am, and ſhall 
make all the haſte I can poſſible, to diſengage . 
myſelf from ſo nauſeous a ſubject. I am, 
| My deareſt Indamora, 
Tour Friend and Servant, 
Lindamira- 
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1 ſet my ſelf to compoſe a 
5 Letter, my dear Indamora, as from a Lady 

much charm'd with the Eloquence of Sir 
Frmal; who being under ſome Reſtricti- 
ons, cou'd not find out a more convenient 
place, for an Hour's Converſation, than at 
the Play-Houſe ; therefore deſired him to 
meet her there betimes in the Pit, before 
any Company came, that ſhe might have 
the more Freedom of telling him the Secrets 


of her Soul. She deſcribed her Clothes, 


which were rich and genteel, and yet Was 
as great a ſnare to him, as to any young 
fluttering Beau in Town. This Letter I ſent 
by a truſty Meſſenger, that I was ſure he re- 
ceiv'd it, and did believe he wou'd not fail. 
a fair Lady at the place of Rendezvous. 

In the Afternoon I dreſs'd up Jris in the 
ſame Clothes I had deſcrib'd: This young. 
Girl had a great deal of Wit, and therefore 
I thought her a fit Perſon to banter the 
Knight. Valeria and my ſelf had dreſt our- 
ſelves like Women that had no delign of 
making of Conqueſts; this Contrivance of 
ours we imparted to a Gentleman that was 
related to me, in whoſe Diſcretion I much 
confided. We all went in a Coach to the 


Play, but Vis and Mr, L— went out _ 
or 
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for he was to conduct her in, and to ſit 
behind her, as one that had no knowledge 
of her; he order'd the Coach to drive to 
the Door contrary to that Faleria and I came 
in at: when we were in the Pit, there was 
only our own Company, but in "fix Minutes 
after, we ſee Sir Firmal Trifle enter. It was 
not difficult for him to imagine who was 
his fair Captive, and to her he directed his 
ſteps, and ſets himſelf by her. Valeria and 
my ſelf were at ſome convenient diſtance 
* 'em, fo that we could not diſtinctly 
hear him, but by his Geſtures and Vehe - 
mence we ſoon imagin'd his Heart was 
caught; for he was deeply engag' d in a very 


earneſt 'Difcourſe with her, and as ſhe ſince . - 


relared it to me, Sir Fru expreſſed himſelt 
very paſſi onately to her, and importun'd very 
earneſtly to ſee her Face, which ſhe not 
granting, he -preſt her more earneſtly, and 
beg'd ſhe wou'd meet him at ſome other 
place, were he might with more freedom 
tell her, how much he was in Love With 
her; for of all the Women I ever conversd 
v ith (which are of the beſt uality) Lnever 
was pleas'd with any one's Wit, ſo much 20 
yours, dear Madam. 

Iris return'd his Praiſes with great»Ap-'1 
plauſes of his Merits, which had wrgught:a 
this wonderful effect in her Heart, and mo" 
thing but the difficulty of going out alone, (for 
ſhe was under the Eye and Guardianſhip of an 
old Uncle) con'd. prevent her giving her ſelf. 
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the Honour of his Converſation another 
time. The old Amoret, was tranſported 
with theſe charming Words, and at her O- 
bligingneſs, that in three Nights ſhe wou'd 
meet at the place agreed upon, tho* the ran 
the hazard of her Uncle's Diſpleaſure, but 
requeſted of him to leave her as ſoon as 
the Play began; the Joy he felt in his Soul, 
for this kind promiſe of the unknown Lady, 
was viſible in his Face, for he departed full 
of the Thoughts of his being beloy'd, and 
conſequently ſhou'd be better treated than he 
was by me. 

But whilſt Iris was engag'd with Sir For- 
mal, Valeria and myſelf met with very good 
Entertainment; for tho' we thought our or- 
dinary Dreſs wou'd have ſecur'd us from 
any. diverſion of that ſort, yet it was not 
our good Fortune to eſcape ſo; to my lot 
there fell a ſpruce Officer, who, for an A- 
muſement, exercis'd his Wit in talking to 
one that little underſtood it; he ſaid a 
thouſand oblig ing things, to perſwade me 
he was charm'd with me, and beliey'd I was 
not a Perſon ſo mean as I appear'd by my 
72 for he was certain, that under my 

aſque there was much Youth and Beauty, I 
muſt confeſs, that this ſort of Banter was 
not diſpleaſing to me, tho' I had not Vanity 
enough to believe I merited the Praiſes he 
gave me: Yet I was delighted with what 
he ſaid, for he ſpoke his words with ſo 


good a Grace, and there appeard ſo much 
| good 
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good humour in his Countenance, that I 
thought it was no Crime to encourage the 
Converſation of one who ſeem'd ſo deſerv- 
ing. He ask'd me ſeveral Queſtions about 
indifferent things, which I had the good 
fortune to anſwer pertinently enough, and 
this confirm'd him (he ſaid) in the high 
opinion he had of my Ingenuity. But ſince 
he had form'd an Idea of me in my Maſque, 
that J was ſenſible did not belong to me, 
I thought it prudent; not to convince him 
of his Error, and tho? he uſed abundance of 
pretty Arguments, to let him ſee ſome part of 
my Face, yet all his Rhetorick was in vain ; * 
at length ſeeing he could not perſwade me 
to gratify his requeſt, when the Play vas 
almoſt done, Madam, cries he, vow'il at leaſt 
condeſcend to grant me one civil Petirion, 
and that is, to ſuffer. me to write to you. 
This requeſt I thought more unreaſonable 
than the other, for then I apprehended 
te muſt come to a further knowledge of 
me; I believe he partly gueſs'd' at my 
thoughts, and without giving me leave 
to explain myſelf, he told me his Letters 
mould be left at any Shop, or Place I 
thought fit, directed to any one I plead, 
and by what Name I thought good, and he 
wou'd give me @ Direction to write to him, 
and by this means we might hold a Cor- 
reſpondence, which would-be extreme de- 
lightful on his fide. $725 „e: 


81 Ate do 


30 
I do ingenuouſly confeſs to you, Iudamora, 
that this Propoſition pleas'd -me infinite- 
ly, for I was ſo much charm'd with his 
Converſation, that I form'd in my mind no 
little pleaſure, from ſo agreeable a Com- 
» merce: At laſt I reſolv'd to grant his hum- 
ble ſute, upon Condition he would not fol- 
low me out of the Play-houſe, nor ever 
make any Enquiry,who I was, if I did cor- 
reſpond with him ; he promis'd an impli- 
cit obedience, and at my requeſt to be gone as 
ſoon as the Play was done. 

But *tis time to ſay ſomething of the 
Adventure that Valeria had, whoſe Fortune 
was not fo good as mine; for the Spark 
that apply'd himſelf to her was of a dif- 
ferent humour from Colonel Harnando. His 
Wit was abuſive, and full of Detraction, and 
the common ſcurrilous Banter of -pawning 
Clothes for Tobacco and Brandy; which it 
ſeems is a Science that ſome are great Pro- 
ficients in; ſhe not being us'd to that ſort of 
Diſcourſe, was much offended at him, and 
her Anger ſo improv'd his Fancy, that he 
run on at a moſt extravagant rate, and 
ceas'd not tormenting her till the Play be- 
gan, and then he left her, (as he ſaid) to 


| 
ſhift for herſelf. | 
As ſoon as the Play was ended, and thefl | 
Crowd pretty well diſpers'd, we went out, | 
and Mr. Z who was our Champion} ! 
took care of us and Lis, Who had peril f 
B 


ſwaded the Knight to leave ker as foon as 
th 
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eue came home ſhe gave us a full Relation of 
is | the Conqueſt her Eyes had made, and how 
no | many amorous things this libidinous Knight 
1- | bad ſaid to her of his Impatience of ſeeing 
a- | her; which ſhe had promiſed to grant in 
three Nights, and that he had given a very 
er | advantageous Character of himſelf, for ir 
r- | ſeems nothing would put him out of his 
li- old method. We had a great deal of laugh- 
as ing about him; and to carry on the Teſt far- 
ther, concluded Ii ſhould ſend him a Billet- 
he Doux to this purpoſe. | | 
ne That being inform'd (ſince ſhe laſt ſaw 
rk him) that he courted a Lady of a conſi- 
lif-derable Fortune, whoſe Youth and Beauty 
lis far exceeded hers, ſhe cou'd not flatter her- 
nd felf fo much as to think he would relin- 
nol quiſh his Pretenſions for her ſake ; and ſhe 
it not being of a humour to be content with 
ro- part of his Heart, ghoſe rather to continue 
off in that unhappy State ſhe was in, than be 
nd made more miſerable by knowing ſhe had 
hell fo fair a Rival ; that to prevent à greater 
nd In, ſhe wou'd endeavour to withdraw. her 
de- AfﬀeRions from him, believing it not poſſin 
to ble for him to be guilty of an Infidelity to- 
the Lady he lovd; and ſhe wou'd conceal 
the from him the little Beauty that the has, leſt 


131 1 


the Actors appear'd on the Stage: When 


but, he ſhould quite repent him of the bone 
ion be had for her in her Maſque; and ther- 
er- fore begg'd his Pardon for the Diſappoint- - 
2 45 ment, In the Poſtſcript ſhe told him, that 
th | Ci. / 
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„ 
if he pleas'd to write, how he might direct 
to her. This Letter I ſent by the Penny Poſt, 
the Morning ſhe was to meet him. But the 
Day after this Adventure at the Play, Sir 
Formal made his Viſit to me, and Valeria 
was there at the ſame time, for we were 
both full of Expectation of having an Ac- 
count of his Intrigue with the Lady in 
the Maſque : and he fail'd not of recount- 
ing to us, how much a Young Lady of 
Quality was in Love with him, and that 
ſhe had writ tohim, to meet her at a Friend's 


-Houſe, (which he could not refuſe,) and 


that ſhe expreſt to him the moſt tender 
and paſſionate things in the World ; but for 
your ſake, fair Lindamira (ſaid he) I have 
daſh'd afl her hopes, by telling her of the 
Pre-engagement of my Affection to a Lady 
I ſhou'd ſuddenly marry. Though I knew 
every Syllable of this to be falſe, yet J had 
not patience to hear him when he talk'd of 
Marriage, and I- ſhould rather have choſe 
to have been ſhut up in ſome horrible Vault 
with Ghoſts and Hobgoblins, Screech-Owls, 
and Bats, than to haye been the Bride of 
ſo nauſeous, and ſo diſagreeable a Man: At 


laſt I interrupted him, telling him that I 


thought I had never given him any ground 


to hcpe I wou'd ever be his Bride, or at 


leaſt it was not my deſign to favour the 
deceit, and if the Young Lady cou'd dil- 


ſemble Love ſo well, as to perſwade him in- 


to a Belief ſo contrary to Reaſon, he w_ 
| """" 
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do well to ſnap at her. Heart, whilſt ſhe was 
in ſo good a humour to let him take it. 
And as there is no Reaſon, why ſome love 
Blew, others Red, Green, or Yellow, ſo 


*twas not to be wondred that ſhe ſhou'd like 


what was my Averfion. But Sir Frmal cou'd 


not bear the reproach of the Ladies want of 


Judgment, but ſaid**twas no contemptible 
thing to be Sir Firmal Trifle's Lady. Then 
they that are fond of the Title (ſaid I) you 
ought to honour with it : but ſince I had con- 
vers'd with Colonel Harnando, he ſeem'd more 


inſupportable to me than ever; and to paſs 


away the time, I call'd to Jris ro bring us 


ſome Coffee, for the Clock had ſtruck but 


four times ſince he came in; when it was 
brought to me, I could not but in- Civility 
offer him ſome, which he readily accepted, 
and being Paralytick, and the Diſh very full, 
and the Coffee ſcalding hot, he ſpilt it all upon 
his Shins, which made 'em ſmart exceſhvely : 
we could not help laughing at the unlucky 
accident, and ill nature prevail'd ſo far, that 
we knew not when to give over; which much 
enrag'd the Knight, and put him out of Hu- 
mour: But at laſt I told him a remedy, ta hold 
his Shins to the Fire, for one Fire wou'd 
drive out another; and it wou'd be the belt 
Expedient he cou'd uſe, to perſwade himſelf 


to love this Young Lady of Quality to drive . | 


me out of his thoughts, for which I ſhould be 
eternally oblig'd to him. But the Angui 


he was in, put him in a Fret, and in à great 
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[ 34 ] 
Pet he left us, before the fix Hours were ex- 
pir'd. His abſence always gave me great 
$4 relief, for he ſtill took care, ſo to mortity 
| j me with his long inconſiſtent Speeches; that 
1 they were Days of Jubilee with me when he 
1 did not come. As ſoon as he was gone, Valeria 
d sked me, if this was not the Evening that I 
F was to receive a Letter from Colonel H- 
1 nando? which was then out of my thonghts, 
and I ſent a Meſſenger away immediately to 
the place aſſign'd for the receiving of it; and 
with ſome Impatiency waited the return of 
the Meſſenger, believing the Colonel would 
have forfeited his word, but found him, to 
be one, that was very punctual to his Promiſe, 
which the quick return of him I ſent con- 
firm'd me in, when he preſented me with this 
following Letter. | I 


1 P 
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Colonel Harnando to 
3 Lindumira. 


Am iſo fur convinc'd, that nothing can 
1 equal my Fair Unknown, that *tis impoſ- 
ſible for me to entertain any other Notions of 
vou, than what are highly adyantageous to 
your Honour and Reputation. Be kind, my 
Charming Fair, and deliver me ont of this 
5 1 Perple xi ty, 
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Perplexity, that I may know on whom [ have 
beſtow'd my Heart, and.tfix'd my Thoughts 
entirely: were you but half fo impatient to 
know your Captive, as I am to know my fair 
Conqueror, you wou'd out of a Sentiment of 
Generoſity diſcover to me, what I ſo ardently 
deſire» Lou tell me, Madam, that my Letter 
ſhall be anſwered, which gives me ſome faint 
hopes, that you will conceal your ſelf no 
longer from the Knowledge of, 


4 


on. Madam, e 
Tour moſt faithful Admirer, 


Harnando. 


> "LEY 
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J read this Letter over ſeveral times; and 
tho*I was much pleaſed with the Prolick,''yer-- 
I could not harbour fo mean an opinion of 
the Colonel's Wir, to believe he cou'd have 
any affe ction for one, that he had only ſeen in 
2 Maſque; and as I wou'd give him no oc- 
caſion to reproach me, with being wotſe 
than my word, I concluded upon ſending him 
this Anſwer, which Valeria approv'd"to be* 
enough to the purpoſe. 


* 


I'alamira. 
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= Lindamira to Colonel 
Harnando. 


S I R, 


your Judgment on a Maſque for the future. 


vail'd with me to diſcover my Ignorance, to 
a Perſon who is ſo good a Judge of Wit; and 


is 2s favourable as poſſible ; and grant this Pe- 
tition to your Friend and Servant, | 
| Incognito. 


I fent this Anſwer by the Penny - Poſt, 
what Effects it produc'd you ſhall know in 
my next. | | 


am, my Dear Indamora, 


Tour fincere Friend and Servant, 


Lindamira; 


* 


| Rh myſelf extreme happy in the good 
Opinion you have of me, and I ſhould be 
infinitely to blame, ſhou'd I convince you of 
the Error you are in, which is ſo much tomy 
Advantage, that tho' I have Youth, (which I 
hope will extenuate my Folly) yet the little 
Beauty I have, (ſhou'd you ſee it) wou'd ob- 
lige you to make Vows againſt your paſſing 


Lou have by this Artifice of Writing, pre- 


am liable to your Cenſure, which pray let be 


LET 


7 
] 
c 
l 
a 
C 
c 


i © 2 


kd. 


0 WY Y V0" Wy xy --PPy vW2-—-_ 


[37 1 
„LET TT 


TDEFORE I proceed any further concern- 
ing the Colonel, my deareſt Indamora, 
I muft make a Digreſſion, and give an account 


of the Reſentments of the Knight, who left 


me that Night much diſſatisſied with the 
Treatment he receiv d: And tho' the Acci- 
dent was not intent ionally on my ſide, yet 
he was highly diſpleas'd that I laugh'd, when 
I ought to have pitied his Misfortune; and 
being in great Wrath with me, he return'd a 
very kind Anſwer to the maſqu'd Lady, which 
gave me much Diverſion, as without Diffi- 
culty you will imagine. 3 


According to his Cuſtom he came to viſit 
me, I was more complaiſant than ordinary, 
on purpoſe to bring about the Diſcourſe of 
the Lady of Quality. He told me, notwith- 
ſtanding the ill Uſage he had receiv'd from 
me, that nothing cou'd ſhake his Conſtancy; 
and though he had receiv'd a Letter from the 
Lady, yet he would not give her another 
Meeting (as ſhe deſir'd) till he knew of a 
certainty, whether or no I would vouchſafe 
him the Bleſſing of being his Co-Partner in 
all his worldly Goods. I anſwer'd him with 
out any Heſitation, that to be his Wife was 
to be of all Women the moſt mas.” 


— 


og * . 6 * 


1 1 7 
* 


| I 
if he pleas'd, he might let the Lady know, 
that I laid no claim to his Heart. 

Sir Foymal receiv'd with Indignation this 

Anſwer, for he had very high thoughts of 
his own Merits, and told me that his Birth, 

Perſon and Eſtate, might challenge a kinder 
Treatment than what he receiv'd from me: 

to this purpoſe he chattered a long time, but 

I return'd him no Anſwer; and to my Relict 

there came ſome. Ladies to have me to Hide- 

Park, where I thought the Air extreme re- 
freſhing; for his Company and his Tobacco 

together had almoſt tired me. h 

1 But when 1 return'd at Night I, found a 

$4 Letter from the Colonel, which was obliging, 

wo paſſionate and kind ; he us'd many Arguments 

105 to perſuade me into a Belief, that he was real 

Wits in his Pretenfions, and that I had a great 

. Aſcendant over his Heart, and was yet more 

impatient to ſee me than ever. 

Tho' I was charm'd with his Wit, yet I 
receiv'd all he ſaid as things that proceeded 
more from his Exuberaut Brain than his Heart, 
andithat theſe Letters or the ſame Expreſſions, 
had. been ſaid to twenty Women before me; 

however I ſent him an Anſwer that gave him 

as little Information who I was, as my firſt 
did, and expreſt as little deſire to know him, 
but he might well enough ſee, 1 was not diſ- 
pleasd at the Correſpondence, which en- 
courag d him to continne, till ſuck time as. an 


* 
P 
\ \ 


. 
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During the time of this Diverſion, I re- 
ſolv'd the next time that Sir Formal came, to 
make him ſenſible that I knew him to be a 


_ vain, pragmatical, conceited Coxcomb.;.and 


that 1 wou'd confute him by his own Letters, 
that he had not related one word of Truth 
concerning his new Miſtreſs; and in order 
thereto, I gave Directions to is what ſhe 
ſhou'd do when he came, for I made no 
ſcruple to affront ane, ho had quite tired 
me out with his Impertinen cis. 

When he came (which was not Tong firſt) 
] ſent to Valeria to be witneſs of his Looks 
and Actions. After he had been with me an 
Hour, Iris came haftily to me, and brought 
me a Letter, ſaying, that a Porter ſtay'd for 
an Anſwer, and out of a pretence of Civility, 
I asked Sir Formal's Leate to read it before 
him, which he aſſented to. When I open'd 
it, I found another incloſed, and directed for 
Madam Price, which I ſeem'd much to wonder 
at ; when I had read my own, I read that, 
and giving it to Valeria, See, there Valeria, 
(ſaid I) how conſtant Sir Frmal is to me; 
this is he, that nothing could ſhake his Con- 
ſtancy ! The Knight ſeem'd much amiz'd, 
but I believe he gueſs'd he was betrayed, and 
ask'd me coldly, why I reproach'd him with 


Inconſtancy 2 I do not alledge it as a Crime 


to you, Sir Formal, (ſaid I) for nothing can 


pleaſe me better, than to find you what I 


ever wiſh'd you, that is, full of Falſhood 
and Diſingenuity; but to prevent your Excuſe 


= 
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ARE. 
in this matter, I will read to Valeria the Two 
Letters. 


Madam, 


F Once thought myſelf happy in the entire 
Affections of Sir Formal Trifle, who ſo- 
lemnly ſwore to me, that he lov'd none 

but me; and when I was upon the point of 
reſigning up my Heart to him, I keard he is 
a Pretender to yourſelf : Be ſo fl incere, Ma- 
dam, as to let me know the Truth, which if it 
be as Fame reports, I will never ſee him more. 


I can only reproach myſelf with the too eaſy 


Belief of the Vows and Alererations that 
dre w me into this Snare. 


T am, 
Madam, Your Servant, 
Whilſt I read this Letter, Valeria obſerv'd 


the Uneaſineſs he was in, and wou'd have pre- 
vented my reading the other, which were in 


theſe Terms. 
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Dear Soul, | 


Y O U unjuſtly tax me with want of Love, 
which is ſo great, that I am in Admira- 
tion of my ſelf, to find the Magick there is in 


that Paſſion ; which has receiv'd an additional _ 


Recruit, by your Jealouſie of Madam R—— © 
to whom I have no Pretenſions in the kaſt ; 
but as ſhe is Young and Fair, I love to trifle 
away a few Hours with her, but all my Hap- 
pineſs centers in you, my lovely Angel. 
Let nothing hinder me from enjoying your 


Company, which is ſo ardently wiſh'd by, 


Madam, 
Your moſt Obſequious, moſt 
Humble Servant, F. T. 


I think I never ſaw a Man look ſo like an 
Aſs as Sir Formal did, for he had not Preſence 
of Mind to evade the thing, by pretending his 
Hand was counterfeited, or that it was a 
Trick put upon him to try his Sincerity ; but 
his Looks betray'd him, and being conſciois 
of his Fault, he made but ſlender Excuſes : 
And that Eloquence, he had ſo often boaſted, 
flood him in little ſtead; ſo that all he could 
ſay for himſelf, when I repreſented to him 
how unfaithfully he had related his Intrigue 
with the Lady, and that no body cou'd con- 
fide in any thing he ſaid, was, that he always 

ſpoke 


[42] 
ſpoke Enigmatically, that it was his conſtant 
Method, and if it was not grateful to my Hu- 
mour, he ſhould not put himſelf out of his 
way, to pleafe thelittle Pretenders of this 
Age. * Fes 0 

I ſeem'd to reſent the Affront put upon me, 
that he came to ſee me only to trifle away a 
few Hours, which he excus'd ſo fooliſhly, that 
I plainly perceiv'd, that if he was put out of 
his Road, he was the moſt empty ſhallow 
Monſter in the Univerſe. 5 
After a long Parly on both ſides, Sir Formal 
took leave of me, ſaying it had been better 
for him, had he never ſeen my Face: I was 
not curious to pry into this Myſtery, but bad 
him heartily Farewel ; wiſhing him good 
ſucceſs with the Ladies of Quality; The 
charming muſical Sound of his Adieu, fill'd 
my Heart full of Joy, but he only baniſh'd 
himſelf for {ix Weeks; during. which Ceſſa- 
tion, I ſhall acquaint you with things more 
remarkable, and more worthy of your Know- 
ledge. | 

Lou may remember, my Dear Indamora, 
that in my firſt Letter I mention'd one Mr. 
S—— who was an Admirer of Yaleriq, whom 
you ſhall know by the Name of SiJvanus; this 
Gentleman had a good Eſtate equivalent to 
her Fortune; he had many excellent Qualities, 
that ſerv'd to recommend him to her Affecti- 
ons, their Loves were reciprocal, and in all 
Human appearance, they might live happy 
after Marriage, for their Humours were 

FOE: agreeable, 


[431]. 
agreeable, and ſo was their Age. After fix 
Months Courtſhip, Silvanus prevail'd with 
Valeria to be married, and tho' ſhe eſteem'd 
him very much-(and indeed he was a Perſon 
that merited all things) yet twas with much 
Difficulty ſhe conſented to his Propoſals, for 
her Liberty ſhe prefer'd at a high rate; but at 


laſt the Wedding-Day was appointed, and 1 | 


had the Honour to be one of her Bride: Maids: 
this Marriage happen'd, during the bleſſed 
Truce I had from the Importunity of Sir 
Formal; there was nothing remarkable at the 
Wedding, which was conſummated with 
much Satisfaction to all her Friends. 

About a Week after, Silvauus wou'd have 
Valeriato the New Play, and me to accompany 
her thither, we both of us had the advan- 
tage of fine Cloaths, and good Dreſſing to 
ſet us off ; but my Dear Valeria had many ad- 
vantages over me, for ſhe was very lovely 
and full of Charms, and the Addition of fine 
Jewels, made her out- ſhine Perſons of the 
greateſt Quality. S:Ivanus plac'd us in the 
King's Box, and went himſelf into the Pit, 
but before the Play was begun, I diſcoverd 
amongſt the Croud, Colonel Harnando, the 
ſight of him gave me ſuch a Diſturbance, that 
I wiſh'd my ſelf out of the Houſe a Thouſand 
times, for Valeria being ſo gloriouſiy dreſt, 
that ſhe attracted the Eyes of all the Beaus 
in the Pit. I ſetting next to her could not 
eſcape being look'd upon, and being con- 
ſcious of my own Weakneſs, was afraid. I 
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= with him; that all he could do, wou'd not 
Ppleaſe me. But I had this private Satisfaction 
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Mould betray myſelf by my Looks, to be the 


Perſon that correſponded with him: he fix d 


his Eyes much upon me, which both pleas'd 
me, and gave me great Inquietudes; for ſo 
capricious is Love, that I was uneaſy if he 


look'd on- me, fearing he might diſlike me, 
and then again I wiſh'd he might be pleas'd 


with me; but a ſudden Thought came into 
my Mind, that all Women in general were 
| pleating to him; ſo that if he lock'd that way, 


or turn d his Eyes another, I was diſſatisfied 


of ſeeing him, that took up all my Thoughts, 


and of being ſeen by him, and yet he to be 


ignorant that I was there in view of him. He 


ſeem' d that Day more lovely than the firſt 


time I ſaw him, but whether it was, that I 


fate more to the Advantage of ſeeing him, or 
that the good opinion I had of him, made me 
partial in my Judgment, I voted him to be 


the handſomeſt in all the Place; and I wiſh'd 


bl 1 nds much to know who he was, as t was poſſible 


for him to know me : But my Soul was full of 
Prophetick Fears, that I was not the only 
Woman he lov'd. When I came home, I 
enquir'd of Silranus who the Colonel was, 
whom I deſcrib'd. by his Cloaths, he preſently 


inform'd me that he was a Man of Quality, 


that he was lately married toa Rich Widow, 
and that they did not live very happily toge- 
ther: that he was a great Profeſſor of Gal- 
lantry, and a.very Amorous Man, This 
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News ſtruck my Heart like 2 Thunder-bolt, 
for then I knew, I bad more than a common 
| Eſteem for him: *twas that time, my Indamora, 
that I ſtood in need of all my Reaſon, Pru- 
dence and Diſcretion, to hide from Silvants 
the Agitations of my Soul; I reproach'd my 
ſelf often for my Indiſcretion, in believing 
what he ſaid to me, which was in words ſo 
tender, that they wrought a greater Effect 
upon my Heart than they ought. When 1 
was alone with Valeria, I complain'd of my 
hard Fate, that I ſhould love a Man not wor- 
thy of my Affedions, becauſe of his Pre- en- 
gagement, and I could not without Offence to 
my own Honour and Reputation, continue 
my Correſpondence with him: So I rook a 
fall Reſolution, to write to him but once 
more, to repreſent to him his Crime and 
his Folly, which I did the next Night. What 
follow'd after I will acquaint you in my next. - } 
| am, my dearelt Indumora, Your =_ 


- 


__ 


'Moft Faithful Humble J 


Servant, Lindamira. 
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ET TE RX VI. 


Muſt ingenuouſly confeſs to you, my dear 
Indamora, that I was ſenſibly afflicted 
at the Diſcovery I made of the Colonel's 
Infidelity, of whom I had conceiv'd very high 
Thoughts. I could not in all this time, per- 
ſuade myſelf to diſcover to him who I was, If 
yet I was concern'd that he ſhould think that Þ I 
I 
\ 


Women-kind were ſo eaſy of Belief. But 
what can I ſay to extenuate my Fault? I was 
young and unexperienc'd in the Arts of Love, Ih 
and abandon'd my Thoughts too much, in In 
the Contemplation of his Merits. For Har- ||| 
nando had all the Advantages of a fine Edu- IL. 
cation, and his Perſon was charming, and | yc 
that which pleas'd me moſt, I thought him If fo 
neither Fop, nor Beau. Several Letters had I th 
paſt between us, which prorv'd ſo pernicious }f y 
to my Repoſe ; and I could not diſguiſemy 
Sentiments ſo well, but that he might plaznly 
ſee, I was not inſenſible of his Aflections. 
*Tis needleſs to ſend you more than this dne 
Letter, that I receiv'd the Day after I had 
ſeen him at the Play, 


Harnando 
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Harnando to Lindamira. 


Lore too fondly not to be perplext with 
deep Deſpair, ſince your obdurate Heart 
V ill never yield to let me know, who 'tis 
has robb'd me of my Repoſe. This is a Mis- 
fortune not to be ſupported; for, my deareſt 
Love, my Soul is ſo fondly fix'd on you, that 
I cannot bear a Denial of what I ſo much wiſh. 
Your obliging Concern for my Indiſpoſition, 
has ſo link'd my Soul to yours, that you can 
never doubt my Kindneſs: Ill-uſage alone 
will make me ſmother whatl feel. My deareſt 
Life, after what I have ſo often proteſt, will 
you deny me a fight of that Face, I believe 
ſo divinely Fair; let me conjure you to heal 
the Wounds you have given, and repent of 
your Unkindneſs, and command my Life... 


Adleu. 


This Letter wrought a contrary Effect to 
all the former; for, whereas thoſe uſed to fill 
my Heart full of Joy, at the reading of this 
| was ſeiz'd with a violent Grief, and Shame 
and Confuſion was ſeen diffuſed all over my 
Face; I look'd upon myſelf as a Criminal, be- 
lieving | might poſſibly have alienated his Af- 
fections from his Lady, who was a deſerving 

| Perſon ; 


7 
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Perſon; I found I lov'd him, and repreſented 
to myſelf the danger in loving one already | . 
married, tho all might be cloak d under-the In 
Name of Friendſhip; and fearing my Opinion ll x 
ſhould alter, and knowing the Imbecillity of e 
my Nature, as well as the Power he had gain'd In 
over my Inclination, I ſent him that Night In 
this Letter. 
Lindamira to Colonel 
Harnando. 5 
5 | 
ſc 
kt 


S it poſſible, that after ſo many Vows of 
an eternal Fidelity, you can be puilty 
both of Deceit and Perjury ? tho alas you H 

deceiv'd me, that adds not to your Glory, 
and theſe mean Atchievements will not il- th 


luſtrate your Trophies; and falfe Vows and 
Oaths u ill add much to your Reputation! 
I was ignorant of the Stratagems of Love, Il ®® 
and judg'd of your Sincerity by my own, which | ©! 
was incapable of a Deceit or Trick. What I. 
Satisfaction cou'd you propoſe, in a recipro- || *” 
cal. Affection with me, that had already plight- 1 
a 


ed your Faith in the Preſence of Man and 

Heaven? lis in vain to deny that once I Po. 
eſteem'd you, but you have taught me ſo | 
much Repentance, by miſplacing my Affecti- Pa 
THE ons, 
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ons, that I may ſay, I owe more to your 
Crime, than to my own Reaſon, for the Cure 
of a Paſſion that might have proved ſo pers 
nicivus to my Reputation. But thanks to; 
Heaven I am unknown to you, and ſhall for 
ever let you remain in Ignorance; ſend me 
no more Letters, for I have ſolemnly ſworn, 
never to anſwer them. 


<4 
* | 


Adieu. 


Vou may perhaps wonder, my dear Friend, 
at my fantaſtical Humour, in permitting Har- 
nando to love me, and yet I conceal'd from 
his Knowledge who I was; but I was ſo nicely 
ſcrupulous, that J apprehended if once he 
knew me, it would leflen his Eſteem, and the 
manner of our Acquaintance wou'd make him 
Harbour mean Thoughts of me: and tho? it 
was the only Frolick I was ever guilty of in 
that nature, yet I thought he would imagine 
it was my uſual Paſtime. _ 

So ambitious was I of his good Opinion, 
and tho' I ſometimes half conſented in my 
own Thoughts to meet him, at ſome Friend's” 
Houſe, yet I was unalterable in my Denials; 
and 'twas happy for me: for he had ſo engag- 
ing and obliging a way of expreſſing himſelf, * 
that I ſhould have:abandcn'd my Heart to the 
Power of my Deſtiny, and not found it ſo 
eaſy a matter, to have cur'd myſelf of à 
Paſſion, Which on my ſide was grounded on- 

D Virtue. 
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Virtue. I ſoon gain'd that Victory over my 


ſelf, that I may ſay he imploy'd my Thoughts, 1! 
but was a ſtranger to my Heart, f 

I receiv'd ſeveral Letters from him, where- 14 
in he expoſtulated with me, that Souls being Il 
free-born, they ought not to be inſlav'd by f 
fooliſh Cuſtoms, and if I had ever permitted ] 
him to have ſeen me, he would have acquainted ſl 
me with his whole Life and Fortune; but I I ®' 
return'd him no more Anſwers, and being il © 
quite tir'd out with writing, he left off cor» li 
reſponding, and I believe engag'd himſelf in I 
a new Amour. to 

You have, by the Influence of your Com- . 


mands, drawn from me a Secret, that none 
but my dear Valeria knew, of whoſe Diſcretion N 
I was fo much aſſur'd, that to Silvanus I was 
confident ſhe never ſpoke of it. But, my dear 
Tadamora, one Misfortune ſeldom comes alone; 
for I was now to loſe my dear Companion, 
who, at her Husband's Requeſt, was preparing 
for the Country, his Relations having ear- 
neſtly invited him, to congratulate with him 
his Happineſs with Valeria. I eſteem'd him, 
as he was worthy in himſelf, but more as he 
was the Husband of my deareſt Friend. 

The news of her Departure extreamly 
afflicted me, for I had no Friend in whom I 
cou'd confide, or that was capable of giving 
me Advice like to her ſelf: but before ſhe 
went, I was tormented with the returns of a 
Love-fit from Sir Firmal, who was born to be 
a Vexation to me; and that which added to 

1 | my 


[51] 
my Grief, was, that *rwas- never known he 
had been ſo conſtant to any one as to my ſelf, 
and *twas believ'd, he had a real Paſſion for 
me, notwithſtanding the ill Uſage hz receiv'd 
from me; but after the Marriage of Valeria, 
] was more abroad than ever I had been; for 
ſhe telling me we were not like to enjoy one 
another long, ſhe oblig'd me to be with her 
continually, and by this means F was often de- 
liver'd from the fulſome Love of one I hated : 
my Mother who was always very indulgent 
to me, and perceiving I grew melancholy told 
me, that if I had a mind, I ſhou'd go to 
my Grandmother's for two or three Months, 
who had a pleaſant and delightful Seat in the 
Country. She ſaid to me, now that your 
Friend is going out of Town, it will no longer 
ſeem a Place of Pleaſure to you; and alſo 
knowing it was the beſt way to get r of Sir 


g Irma (which nothing elſe wou'd do)! was 
- Ewell enough pleas'd with the Propoſition ; 
n bot when my Mother ſaid ſhe could not go 
1 with me, I very unwillingly conſented to the 


's Journey, for I was never ſo eaſie, and ſo 
pleas'd, as when I was under my Mother'sCare, 
ly But when the time came that 7aleria and 
1 muſt part, and J found how hard it was to 
bear the Abſence of a Friend, I almoſt re- 
pented me I had ever lov'd her; and then 1 
ſhould never have known the miſery of bein 
from a Perſon, that is one's Soul's Deliphr, ; 
But ſhe was leſs wretched than I was,c-becaufe ' 
ſe went with a Husband that was inf nitely 
D 2 fond 
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fond of her; but why ſhould I dwell on 4 
Subject that made me ſo melancholy, and 
not entertain you with my Adventures, that 
perhaps may be more diverting to you. One 


Evening I went with Valeria and Silvanus to 
walk in the Park, and in the Dark-Walk we 
encountred Colonel Harnando. He ſaluted 
Sitvanus, and congratulated his Happineſs; 
he was oblig'd to preſent Valeria to him, and 
I being in the Company he alſo ſaluted me: 
this unexpected Adventure had like to have 
produc'd but bad Effects; for all on a ſudden I 
was quite diſ-ſpirited, and J had like to have 
fainted away, which Faleria perceiving, pull'd 
me by the Sleeve, and bid me go alogg with 
her; we left the two Sparks a talking, and 
Silvanus told me afterwards, that Harnando 
asked my Name, and was very ſcrutinous in 
his Enquiry of me, but he only gave him this 
Anſwer, That I was a particular Friend of 
Valeria's: I know not what excited him to 
this Curioſity, whether it was through Sym- 
pathy of our former Amours, or.out of a na- 
tural Curioſity to know the Name of a new 
Face, but his Enquiry very much perplex'd 
me. We had not walk'd twice the length of 
that Walk, but hard by the Bird-Cage, we 
met Philauder, and he having forgot his Re- 
lution of traveling, as he promis'd when he 

arted laſt from me, accoſted me with his 


uſual Gatety, and flutt'ring way: He engag d 
himſelfin a Diſcourſe with Valeria and myſelf, 


and ſo walk'd along with us; I asked him i 
the 
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the Park had not been the furtheſt extent of 


his travels, for I cou'd not imagine, that in 


ſo ſhort a time, ſince 1 faw him, that he had 
croſs'd the Seas twice; he reply'd pleaſantly, 
that being baniſh'd from my Preſence, it had 
the ſame effect on him, as if he had traveb-d 
all the World over; and in Obedience to my 
ſevere Commands, he had endeavour'd tg for- 
get me, tho' with much Difficulty and Re- 
luctance, he had attempted it; bur if I wou'd 
pleaſe to give him leave to wait on me, [ 
ſhould find him the moſt obſequious of my 


Servants; after this manner did he entertain 


us till we came out of the Park. 

But the next Day Sir Frmal, according to 
his Method, came to wait on me, and was 
very importunate with my Mother to lay her 
Commands on me to lmarry him; but my 
Mother's Diſlike to him was as great as mine, 
and ſhe flatly refus'd his Propoſitions, and 
civilly deſired him to withdraw from her 
Houſe; but he would go on in his way, and 
would not balk his Method for any one's 
Pleaſure: Therefore did I reſolve to go into 
the Country to be rid of his Importunity, and 
Valeria being gone, I may ſay, the Town all 
on a ſudden became a Deſart. I prepar'd my 
ſelf therefore for my Journey, and never 
ſpoke a word of my Intentions to Sir Formal, 
but Places were taken in the Stage-Coach for 
Iris and my ſelf, I had no regret in leaving 


the Town, but upon the account of my Mo- 


ther, to whom in my Abſence I ever fear'd 
D 3 ſome 
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ſome Accident or other might happen, ſhe be- 
ing very ſickly. The grief was Great on both 
ſides to part, but with much ado we did, 
and went to our Coach, where we were told, 
that at Hęghgate we ſhould take up two Pal- 
ſengeis. 

What happened to me in my Journey, my 
dear Indamora, I will acquaint you in my 
next, tho' I believe I have formerly told you 
the Adventure ; but ſince you deſire a Hiſtory 
of my Life, I will not omit the leaſt Circum- 
ſtznce that is of Moment; and TI hope ſome 
time or other you will repay me with an 
Account of your own Life, which 1s a mixture 
of ſuch variety of Fortune, that it will oblige 
me to be acquainted with the Particulars, 
which I can only know from yourſelf, And 
as lam a paſſionate Lover of my [adamora, 1 
may challenge this Favour, as due to the 
* Friendſhip I have for her: Who am moſt 
1 entirely her | = 


Friend and Servant, 
Lindamira. 


The End of the Firſt Part of the Adventures 
of Lindamira. 
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Second Part 


OF THE 


ADVENTURES 


OF 
LINDAMIR A 


11 


LETTER VII. 


HE parting from my Mother, my dear 
Indamora, was a very great Affliction 

to me, and I had ſcarce dry'd up my Tears 
when I came to Highgate, where the Coach- 
man was to take in two Paſſengers more; he 
ftopt at the Houſe according to Order, and 
there came into the Coach two Gentlemen; 
one of 'em a very grave ſort of a Man, and 
pretty well advanc'd in Years; The other in 
D 4 the 
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ning Behaviour. He was of a middle Size, ex- 
actly well-ſhap'd, his Hair brown, a good 
Complexion, ſparkling Eyes, and the whole 
Compoſure of his Face was lovely: There 
was an invincible Charm in every thing he 
ſaid or did, and his extraordinary good Breed- 
ing added much to his natural Beauty. 

I have, my Indamora, given you a full De- 


ſcription of his Perſon ; but to complete his 


Character, I muſt not omit the Excellencies 
of his Mind; tho' at my firſt Acquaintance, 
you may ſuppoſe, I did not make a full Diſ- 
covery of 'em. He was of an equal Temper, 
had a paſſionate and tender Soul, he was in- 


capable of the leaſt- Envy or Slander, nor 


would he be guilty of a baſe Action, to pur- 
chaſe the greateſt Fortune imaginable : tho' 
he was Owner of many Virtues, he did not 
affect to diſcover his Perfe&ions, but to thoſe 
he was very familiar with : In ſhort, beſides 


his Maſterſhip of the antient and modern 


Languages, he had a ſound and ſolid Judg- 
ment. I might aſcribe many Virtues more 
to him, but I have ſaid enough of Cleomidon 


to make you know him. 
The firſt Day's Journey I exchang'd but 


ſew Words with him; for my Eyes were ſo 
ſwollen with crying, that I had not Aſſurance 


enough to look him in the Face, nor was it 
poſſible for me that Night to have given 4 
Deſcription of his Perſon. The next Day 


he entertain'd me with very diverting, inge- 


NLOUS 


the Prime of his Youth, of a graceful, ;win- . 
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nious ſort of Diſcourſe, and ſeem'd to bear a 
ſhare in the Concern I expreſt to leave my 
Mother, telling me, it was neceſſary ſome- 
times to part from our Friends, to endear us 
the more when we meet; that Abſence help'd 
to quicken, and ſharpen our Affections, and 
till we come to know the want of a Friend, 
we did not know how to value him. He was 
very entertaining and agreeable upon this Oc» 
calion ; and ſince I have oblig'd my ſelf to 
diſcover my moſt ſecret Sentiments to you, I 
thought him a Perſon that merited my Eſteem: 
but having a ſtrong Fancy, or rather an un- 


quiet ſort of an Apprehenſion, that Cleomidon 


was married, I durſt not give way to admire 
thoſe Excellencies I diſcover'd in him; for 
I had not forgot my unhappy Affection for the 
Colonel. The next Night, when we were juſt 
arriv'd at our Inn, we ſaw a Coach, with a 
Gentleman and his Wife, enter the Yard:: 
Cl-omidon accidently ſeeing of em, went up 
to 'em, and ſaluted em; they prov'd to be 
his intimate Friends, who were going to 
London ; and there being not any likely-hood 
of meeting a long time, Cleomidon invited em 
to ſup with him; and beſpoke a Supper that 
ſhew'd the Nobleneſs of his Mind. He ſent me 
word of his good Fortune, in meeting with. 
his Friends, and deſir'd me to give em leave 
to ſup with me. This Requeſt I could not 
handſomly refuſe, and therefore went to wait 
on the Lady in her Chamber, who being left 
alone, (for her Husband was in another Room 

D 5 with 


| ( 58 ] 

with Cleomidon) I found an occaſion to men- 
tion him 3 and this Lady being a Perſon of 
a free and open T'emper, told me as much of 


him as ſhe knew; that he was a Barriſter of 


Lincolus- Inn, that his Father and Mother died 
when he was young, that he had a free, un- 
incumber'd, tho ſmall Eſtate, that his Uncle 
(to whom he was going) had educated him as 
his own, and delign'd to leave him all his 
Eſtate, when he died, if he pleaſed him in his 
Marriage; and that he had ſent for him this 
Vacation, to ſee a young Lady of a conſider- 

able Fortune, but of ſlender Education. 
All this ſhe frankly rold me, without the 
leaſt Queſtion on my fide; as I was glad to 
hear he was not a married Man, I cou'd not 
forbear to be concern'd at the News, that he 
was going to fee a Fortune, knowing what in- 
vincible Charms there is in Money. This Un- 
ea ſineſs I had in my Mind was unaccountable, 
nor could I diſcover why I did intereſt myſelf 
ſo much in his Aſtairs: But at Supper I ob- 
ſerv'd him, more than I had done before, 
v hich confirm'd me in the good opinion I had 
of him; for his Freedom and Eaſineſs with his 
Friends, and his oblig'ng way of entertaining 
them, extreamly aftetted me. The next Day, 
which was the laſt of our Journey together, 
Cleomidin told me ſighingꝑ, that it was an un- 
ſpeakable a ffſiction to him to think, that this 
vas the laſt Day he was like to be happy in 
my Company, and that tho he had but a ſmall 
acquaintance with me, yet he had diſcover'd 
ſomething 


(59) 


ſomething in my Humour, that to him was 


charming. It would be needleſs to repeat 
the Compliments that fell from him upon this 


Article, ſome of which were ſo extravagantly 


purſu'd, that I had reaſon to doubt if he ſpoke 
the Sincerity of his Heart, ſince he was fo 
liberal of his Incenſe to a Stranger, and treat- 
ed me all the while at the Expence of the reſt 
of my Sex. So all this I look'd upon as Gal- 
lantry, and the Inclination moſt young People 
have. When we came to our Inn at Night, he 
drew me alide to a Window, that look'd in- 
to the Garden, and asked me if I had no 
mind to take a Walk, for the Air was calm 
and ſerene, Irefuſed his Offer, alledging | was 
tired with my long Journey. He then ſaid to 
me the molt paſſionate, and moſt obliging. 
things in the World, aſſuring me he was 


charm'd the firſt Minute he beheld me; that 


he dated his Captivity from that Interview, 
that my Tears had wrought a ſtrange Com- 
paſſion in his Heart, which inſenſibly gave way 
to Eſteem and Admiration : that he was al- 
ready become the molt paſſionate, molt ſincere 
Lover in the Univerſe; and tho he dreaded 


my Anger for this preſumptuous Declaration, 


yet he was willing to undergo the moſt ſe- 
vere Puniſhment I could inflict, it I would 
give him leave to hope one Day he might be 
happy in my Favour. I mult confeſs my 
Aſtoniſhment was very great, to hear him 
{peak this with fo ferious an Air ; for what he 


had ſaid to me in the Coach, I aſcrib'd to the 
" Gayety 
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Gayety of his Temper, but now was convinc'd 
he had ſome Affection for me, I had too 
great an Eſteem to be offended at this Eclair- 
ciſſement, I evaded, as much as I could, the 
anſwering his Compliments; thinking it 
_ neceſſary to obſerve thoſe Punctilio's of our 
Sex, Which at the firſt Diſcovery of a Paſſion 
obliges us ro keep our Favour at a diſtance. 
I diſengag'd myſelf as ſoon as poſſible, and 
would not give him any farther Opportunity 
of ſpeaking to me in private that Night. At 
Supper he ſaid little to me, but let his Eyes 
ſpeak for him. When News was brought my 
Grandmother's Coach was come, his Counte- 
nance alter'd, and he ſeem'd extremely trou- 
bled; I could not but take notice of the 
Change I obſerv'd in his Face, and I found 
ſome regret in my own Soul to part from him. 
But when the next Morning came, he found 
an Opportunity of repreſenting to me the 
Greatneſs of his Paſſion, and ſaid ſo many 
kind and obliging things, that to doubt of 
his Sincerity, was to ſuppoſe him of a baſe 
mean Spirit, and that he only ſaid theſe things 
forhis Amuſement : but I had nobler thoughts 
of one that appear'd ſo worthy of my Eſteem, 
When I was to go away, he offer'd his Hand 
to lead me down the Stairs, and then told me, 
he never was ſenſible of the Power of Love till 
now ; but then began to feel the Tyranny of 
it; and beg'd of me by all the kindeſt, ſofteſt 
Words he could invent, to give him leave to 


wait on me at my Grandmother's Houſe, for 
WAS 
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'rwas a place he was no ſtranger to. I appre- 
hended no little danger from his Viſits, know- 
ing the Temper of my Grandmother, who 
was of a very reſerv'd Humour, and did not 
affect much Company: And according to the 
Genius of moſt Perſons of that Complexion, 
tho' ſhe was very religious, yet very cenſo- 
rious; for which reaſon I uſed all the Argu- 
ments I could to divert him from coming. I 
rendred him all the Acknowledgments that 
were due to his Merits, and let him underſtand 
I was not altogether inſenſible of his Favours; 
but as I lay under thoſe Circumſtances of be- 
ing with a Relation of that Humour (for 
whom I had a great Refpe&) I beg'd of him to 
think no more of me; but thoſe Words drew 
from his Mouth, a thoufand Proteſtations of 
his Love, and that he wou'd adore me, 
eternally, though I was ſo cruel to deny him 
that Favour, i ä 
Then I began to think my Heart in Danger, 
and l was forc'd to borrow from my Reaſon all 
the Arguments it could furniſh me with; and 
already I perceiv'd an Affection that pleaded 
on his behalf, which made me ſtrive with my- 
ſelf, tho' not without ſome ReluEancy, to re- 
preſent to him how diſagreeable his Viſits 
would be to me. But here, my Indamora, I 
play'd a down-right Hypocrite, I ſpoke not 
the Thoughts of my Heart, for I defir'd nothing 
more than his charming Converfation ; how- 
ever I durſt not conſent to what was fo agree- 
able to my Inclinations, and J dreaded a ” 
con 
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cond Engagement, which I thought I ought 
not to make without the Approbation of my 

Mother. 

On theſe terms we parted, and I believe the 
Affliction was as great on my lide, tho' I en- 
deavour'd to conceal it with more care. I was 
_receiv'd by my Grandmother with great Ci- 
. vility and Kindneſs, as alſo my Uncle and 
' Aunt B— who was there at that time; the 
next Day they ſhew'd me all the Houſe and 
Gardens, and told me they reſerv'd one Place 

more to ſhew me the next Day, which they 
did : and becauſe the Knowledge of my Ad- 
ventures ſomewhat depends upon a Deſcrip- 
t ion of this Place, I will give it you in as con- 
ciſe a manner as I can, This Houſe was ſitu- 
ated on the Riſe of a Hill, at a convenient di- 
ſtancerana River, which in the Summer- time 
rendred the Place very delightful ; not far 
from it was a Wood, encompaſſing ſome few 
Acres of Ground, and in the midſt of it à 
Path that led to a little Rivulet, near half a 

Mile long, and a Row of high Elms on both 

fides, fo that in the midſt of the Day, one 

might walk without the leaſt Inconveniency 


from the Weather. At the head of this Rivu- 


let was a Well, that was pav'd about with 
broad Stone, and Benches round, fix'd there 
for the E ſe of thoſe, that out of Curiofity 
came there to drink of the Water,which hada 
great Reputation for its extraordinary Sweet- 
neſs. A few pices from this Well, after ſome 


turnings and windings, you come into a little 
ſolitary 
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ſolitary Valley, at the end of which ſtands a 
ſmall Cottage, which formerly had been a 


place of Retirement for a Gentleman that paſt 


his Days in Solitude, but now it became the 
Habitation of ſome few Peaſants. 


I was extremely pleas'd with this Rural 


Scene, and I propos'd to myſelf to ſpend 
ſome Hours there in an Evening; for I thought 
it look'd ſo romantick and pretty, and equal'd 
the beſt Deſcriptions I had ever read en: I 
expreſt my Inclination to it, by my Unwilling- 
neſs to leave it; which ſurpriz'd my Uncle 
and Aunt, who told me, they did not imagine 
that a London Lady could be ſo diverted with 
looking on Trees, and in hearing the Birds 
ſing, but were extremely pleas'd at it, in 
hopes I would make a conſiderable Stay in the 
Country. 

I began from that time to reflect on the In- 
nocence of a Country Life, and prefer'd it 
before the empty Noiſe and Puſtle of the 
Town. I according to this Reſolution walk'd 
out every Evening with only Jris with me, 
to paſs ſome Moments in this Valley, where 
it was no ſmall Diverſion to hear the awks 
ward ill-contriv'd Compliments that the 
Clowns made on the little Beauty of their 
Miſtreſles; and their Piping, Squeeking, and 
Dancing before 'em, and now and then out 
of abundance of Love I ſhould ſee thoſe t wo- 
handed Clod-Pates carry home their Milk- 
Pails for em. Thus I diverted my ſelf for a 
Month, in which time I had heard no news 
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of Cleomidon, ſo that I concluded he was ei- 
ther falſe, or had repented him of his Weak- 
neſs, or that the great Fortune of his Uncle's 
Recommendation, had produced the uſual 
Effects in his Heart, as it does in the reſt 
of Mank ind, and made him ſacrifice all for- 
mer Vows and Proteſtations. Tho' in ſtrict 
Juſtice I ought not to have expected it from 
him, having laid Injunctions on him not to 
viſit me, yet ſometimes I wiſh'd he had not 
ſewn ſo implicit an Obedience, and that 
he would have contriv'd ſome way to let me 
know I was not indifferent to him; which 
ſhortly after he did in a very odd and ſurpri- 
zing manner. But I muſt digreſs a little before 
1 can acquaint you with this Adventure, 
that I may make you the better underſtand 
the Capriciouſneſs of my Fortune: but as this 
Letter, my Indamora, is already too long, I 
ſhall not here engage my (elf in the Deſcrip- 
tion of ſome People that I muſt give you, till 
I have an opportunity to finiſh it. Adieu, 
my dearelt Iadamora. 


I am yours, Lindamira 
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LETTER. Vat 


My deareſt Indamora! 


Have only two People whoſe Characters I 
am to acquaint you with, that liv d in the 
Houſe with my Grandmother, one of 
'em was her Chaplain, a jolly young Levite, 
very amorous, and ſuſceptible of Love ; his 
Converſation not impertinent, and they tell 


me, he paſs'd amongſt his Brother Spintexts 


for a Man of very good Parts, and made no 
{mall figure at a Country Viſitation. The o- 
ther was a grave Gentlewoman, my Grand- 
mother's everlaſting Confident, and tho' ſhe 
had paſs'd the Glory of her Youth, yet ſhe 
thought her ſelf handſome enough to attract 
a Lover: Her Complexion was indifferent 
good, her Skin ſmooth, her Eyes brisk and 
lively, which ſhew'd her to be of a quick ap- 
prehenſion; her Shape, tho” not exact, yet 
agreeable enough, Her Humour had been 
very jocoſe and pleaſant, but Love had 
alter'd her before I knew her; and ſhe put 
on an affected Seriouſneſs, and was natural- 
ly jealous of all her Friends, and did enter- 
tain very extravagant Notions of 'em, that 

were inconſiſtent with Reaſon. This Perſon, 

I know not for what deſign, made great Pro- 

feſſions of Friendſhip to me, . which I believe 

proceeded from noble Charity, for I was young 

an 
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and unexperienc'd, and did not apprehend 
the Plots and Stratagems that are laid under 
ground to deceive the Innocent, and therefore 
offe red me her Advice, both in the Manage- 
ment of myſelf, and in my Affairs. I receiv- 
ed theſe marks of her Eſteem with all due Ac- 
knowledgments, and ſufter'd my ſelf to be 
guided by her Advice, which ſhe was very 
tree of, and wou'd often repeat to me the Sin 
of giviog way to Paſſion, adding that ſhe her- 
ſelf had been very ſubje& to it, before ſhe 
had read Hxeca, and that ſhe owed all her 
Moderation to that worthy Stoick ; that now 
ſhe could f rgive Offences with eafe, and de- 
fpis'd the Arts of envious Tongues, and could 
bear Detraftion and Calumny without con- 
cern, Theſe Virtues I highly applauded in 
her, and thought her a Woman the moſt 
worthy of my Envy of any living, that had 
gain'd fo great a Conqueſt over her Paſſions, 
and told her I wiſth'd I were capable of receiv- 
ing thoſe good Inſtructions ſhe had given me: 
This pleas'd her ſo well, that ſhe lent me the 
Author of all her Moderation, and ſuppoſing 
I was not exempt from Paſſions no more than 
the reſt of our frail Sex, ſhe told me ſhe hop'd 
I would receive great Advantage from it, and 
that the would have me read no other Book 
till I had finiſh'd that. 

About five days after ſhe came to viſit me in 
my Chamber, to learn what Progreſs I had 
made, and what Effects it had wrought upon 
my mind; (as if a Change of Sentiment cou'd 
. | happen 
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hapen to one in an inſtant) but, my Iadamora, 
admire at my ill Fate, for ſhe found me reading 
of a Romance, which I was very intent upon, 
and being deeply engag'd in the unfortunate 
Adventures of a iſconfolare Lover, I minded 
her not when ſhe came in, but continued my 
Reading, and ſhe perceiving what my Study 
was, aflum'd a ſupercilious Look, and a con- 
tracted Brow : So, Lindamira (ſaid ſhe) How 
much you value my Advice, that prefers the 
reading of an idle Romance, before the Pre- 
cepts of the Wile and Learned Seneca? Take 
my word, continned ſhe, (raiſing the tone of 
her voice) nothing ſo much corrupts the Minds 
of young People, as the reading of theſe fool- 
iſh Books that treat of fulſome Love, and 
fill their Heads full of Chimeras. I could not 
help laughing at my Friend, for the wrong no- 
tions ſhe had taken of the Books that fo plea- 
ſantly had ſpun out my Time, and I very ig- 
norantly began to defend the Wir of the in- 
genious Author; but this ſage Lady, whoſe 
Wiſdom was much greater than my ſmall Ex- 
perience, told me I ſhould reap more Advan- 
tage in one day, in reading Seneca, Livy, Plu- 
tarch or Tacitus, than I could my whole Life 
in ſuch fabulous Stories; but then being per- 
ſwaded into an opinion of her high Virtues 
and good Humour, I did venture to intreat her 
to hear out the Sequel of my Story (for there 
was nothing that could offend her chaſte Ears) 
and did believe, notwithſtanding her Averſi- 


on to Love, ſhe had Gaod-nature enough to 
| deplors _ 
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deplore the Misfortunes of an unhappy Lover, 
that was made ſo by the rigour of his cruel 
+ Miſtreſs ; and that the Peſpairs ſhe had put 
him into, made me to compaſſionate his In- 
felicities; and that I had not power to leave 
oft till I ſaw theReſult of his Deſtiny, whom I 
fear'd wou'd be baniſh'd her Sight for ever. 
But inſtead of intereſting her in theſe Adven- 
tures, ſhe very ſharply reprov'd me, repre- 
ſenting the ill Conſequences of imploying my 
Time ſo ill, and made ſuch Invectives againſt 
Love, and ſo proteſted againſt ir, that I tho'r 
her a meer Stoick indeed; but our Diſputes 
laſted ſo long, that it was time to go walk, 
I ask'd her if ſhe would pleaſe to breathe in 


the freſh Air after our hot Diſpute, but ſhe 


was fo much out of humour for the contempt 
Tſhew'd of her Advice, that ſhe refuſed to go 
with me; her Denial pleas'd me very well, for 


I took my Book with me, and finiſh'd what I 1 


deſign'd, as I walked in the ſhady Grove. But 


from this time I alter'd my opinion of her, I 


neither believed her ſo great a Saint, nor a 
' Philoſopher as ſhe pretended, and my Con- 
jecture was not ill-grounded, as it appear'd a 
few Days after: But Iwill leave her a while 
to fret, whilſt'I relate my Adventure with 
Mr. Spintext the Chaplain ; who, unknown to 
me, was become my humble Admirer. This 
Levite had often entertain'd me with his Po- 
etry, and Sy/via, Phillis and Chloris were often- 
times repeated, that I ſuppos'd him a gene- 
ral Lover of the Sex : he would beg my opi- 
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nion of his Poems; and as I was no Judge of 
the Excellencies of his Performances, I com- 
mended thoſe Verſes the leaſt elevated, and 
found the moſt Fault where his Flights were 
the moſt ſurprizing. But theſe Errors in my 
judgment he eaſily excus'd, as Mountain-faults 
in Lovers Eyes ſeem but Mole- hills; but ſtill 
I did not ſuſpe& I was the Theme of theſe 
Compoſitions, till one Morning that I was ſit- 
ting in the Summer-Houſe in the Garden, for 
the Conveniency of my Painting (there being 
a North-light) I had only Lis with me, and 
had not been there an Hour but Mr. Spintext 
enter'd, under pretence of viewing my Draw- 
ings (for I was then but a Learner) but this 
obliging Levite commended what merited not 
his Applauſes, and admir'd as ignorantly my. 
Paintings, as I his Poetry. | 
Frc m one Diſcourſe to another, he fell up- 
on that of Love, and after he had fetch'd two 
or three deep Sighs, (which was the Prologue 
to what he had to ſay) he told me I was in- 


finitely eſteem'd by all that knew me, but in 


that numerous train of Admirers, none had a 
greater Veneration for me than himſelf, and 
was very ambitious to be admitted into the 
Catalogue of my Humble Servants; adding, 
with a Sigh, that I was the ſole Object of his 
Thoughts, and the only Theme of his Poe- 
try, I heard out his Harangue without inter- 
rupting him, and expreſs'd my Reſentments: 


for his Boldneſs, in terms that ſufficiently let 
him fee how ſenſibly I was affronted, that my 


Grand- 
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Grandmother's Chaplain Mou'd dare to talk 


to me of Love; ſaying, that I thought my- 
ſelf in a Sphere too high to be entertain'd by 


him with ſuch Diſcourſe, that it became him 


much better to mind his Flock, and to 
give 'em Spoon-meat in due ſeaſon; and that 
the greateſt Soleciſm a Divine could be guil- 
ty of, was to make Love, and that People of 
his Cloth ſhould never condeſcend ſo low 
as to encourage a fooliſh Paſſion, but enter- 
tain themſelves with their Fathers and Coun- 
cils. 
I rallied him in this manner, and made him 
ſenſible of his Folly, for guilty Dumbneſs 
ſeiz'd him; he ſaid not one word to excuſe or 
juſtify himſelf for what he had done: See- 
ing him ſo much out of Countenance, I was 
almoſt ſorry I ſaid ſo much, but I was con- 
vinc'd in my own thoughts, it was the beft 
way to repreſs his Boldneſs in the beginning ; 
however, believing he might apprehend ſome- 
thing from my Diſpleaſure, and that I might 
acquaint my Grandmother with what had 
paſt, I ſatisfied him I had no deſign to do 
him a prejudice, provided he obſery'd a due 
Decorum in his Actions for the future, 
Now, my Indamora, do but obſerve what 
malignant Planets reign'd over me, for I had 
no ſooner given over my Reprimand to Mr. 
Spintext, and had hardly compos'd my Coun- 


tenance, but the Diſciple of Seneca enter'd, 


who you muſt know was ſecretly in Love with 


this young. Levite; and ſhe being older than 


he, 
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he, was troubled with that pernicious Diſ- 
eaſe call'd Jealouſy, and for ſome time had 
ſaſpected he had an Inclination for me; for 
ſhe was Eagle-ey'd, and had aquicker Appre- 
henſion than myſelf. She obſerv'd him when 
he went into the Garden, and he ſtaying long- 
er than in her Wiſdom ſhe thought he ought, 
ſhe put Wings to her Feet, and came flying 
after, and was reſolv'd to be an ocular Wit- 
neſs of his Deportment to me. When ſhe firſt 
came in I obſerv'd a Diſturbance in her Eyes, 
but could not conjecture the Cauſe of it, 1 
told her, I was ſorry ſhe did not come ſooner, 
for I had juſt finiſh'd what I deſign'd to do, and 
that her Company would have made the time 
paſs more agreeably away. But ſhe anſwer'd” 
my Civility in a moſt ſurprizing manner, and 
in an angry Tone told me, Ihad ſuch goodCom- 
pany with me, that if I had ſpoke the Truth 
of my Heart, her Abſence would have been 
molt pleaſing to me, and that I knew as young . 
as I was, how to diſſemble my Thoughts. What 
is your Meaning, Madam, (ſaid I) for Iam as 
little guilty of Diſſimulation as any one, and 
this is a great piece of Iguſtice to accuſe me 
wrongfully? You are ſo inſenfible (reply'd 
ſhe) and pretend ſo much Ignorance, that 
t ill be a difficult matter, I warrant you, to 
convince your Ladyſhip, that you are belov'd 
by Mr. Hinte xt. What if I be, (faid I haſti- 
ly)IT hope, Madam, it will give no Chagrin, if 
he could be guilty of ſo great a Folly ? This 
Anſwer did more inflame her Anger, ſo _- 
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ſhe forgot all her pretended Patience and 
Diſcretion, and wholly 


that ſhe would repeat the ſame thing over 
ſeveral times. She told me I was young, 
fooliſh, and conceited of myſelf, and took a 
pleaſure in hearing myſelf flatter d, and ha- 
ving amorous Songs made of me, and that I 
encourag'd Mr. Spintext in his Pretenſions of 
Love to me. By this I perceiv'd ſhe had not 
_—  hcard our Diſcourſe, and it was only the Ef- 
_—_ fcas of her Jealouſy that made her to accuſe 
me, and therefore wou'd not acknowledge 
the Truth, but in a bantering way, demand- 
ed of her, if I ſhould not return her Seneca's 
Morals, for I fear'd through the Defect of her 
Memory ſhe had forgot how great a Sin it was 
to give way to Paſſion, and that it was alſo 
injurious to Beauty; and that the fault was 
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Profeſſions of Moderation, and all that, than 
in others w ho were ſo ſincere as to own the 
Frailties of their Nature. 
She was ſo tranſported by her Anger, that 
1 it choak'd her words, and ſhe ſtampt and ſtar'd 
14 =” about the Room, ſhe hurried up and down like 
—_— - a Frantick Bacchanal, at laſt ſhe was forc'd to 


abundance from her Eyes, that ſhe repreſent- 
ed old Hecuba in the Play: And on a ſudden 
the Sky was calm and ſerene, and ſhe dry'd 
up her Tears with her dirty Hatdkerchief, and 
giving a ſudden turn towards Mr. Spintext, 

ſhe 


- 


abandoning herſelf 
ro her Fury,-ſhe multiply'd her Words ſo faſt, 


greater in her, who had made ſuch ſolemn . 


have recourſe to her Tears, which fell in ſuch 
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ſhe dar ted fiery Looks at him, and thunder- 
ed in his Ears ſuch peals of her Indignation, 
that ſhe amaz'd him in ſuch ſort, that I never 
(aw one look ſo aſtoniſhed as he did; for 
till that time he was ignorant of the violent 
Affection ſhe had for him. But ſhe ſo ill ex- 
preſs'd her Paſſion, that ſhe ſerv'd for an An- 
tidote againſt it. But during this long Con- 
verſation, ſhe acted the part ſo well of an 
indefatigable Talker, and a moſt unequall d | 
Scold, that from that time I ever call'd her 
Xantippe, who was Wite to Socrates of patient 
emory. | 

That Evening I related to Olympia (my 
Grandmother's Woman) this ſurprizing Ad- 
venture, telling her how much I was miſta- 
ken in the humour of Xantippe, whom till then 
I believ'd to be a Woman of great Diſcre- 
tion and Prudence, but in this Emergency ſhe 
behaved herſelf like one that had neither 
Senſe nor Reaſon. Olympiareply'd, that I was 
not the only Perſon that had been miſtaken 

in her, for the Character ſhe had given of 
herſelf had deceiv'd many, and ſhe was of 
a humour not to bear a Contradiction, but 
always acted a Superior's part, to thoſe: ſhe 
honour'd with her favour. But from that 
time I eſteem'd her leſs than any one, and 
look'd upon her as a dangerous Acquaintance 
for in her Paſſion ſhe was guilty of Detracti- 
on to the laſt degree, that I was exer afrer 
only civil to her, and with thanks return'd 
her Book again, You may judge, my Indamora, 
3 ſhe 
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ſhe was not a Perſon in whom ] qurſt confide ; 
and after that I entertain'd myſelf more with 
Olympia, who was as well born, and vertu- 
ouſly educated, and had a Genius leſs moroſe, 
and more conformable to my own humour. 

Thus have I given you a faithful account of 
what paſt, till rhat time, without concealin 
my moſt ſecret Thoughts; which isthe eee 
Proof I can give of my ſincere Affection to 


my Iadamora, to whom I am 
A faithful humble Servant, 
Lindamira. 


IEA 


T will be time now, my Iadamora, to ace 
quaint you after what manner I was ſur- 
priz'd with the Sight of Cleomidon, u ho, du- 
ring my ſtay at Palarmo, had not heard any 
news of him. One Sunday, being at Church, I 
'  obſerv'd an awkard ſort of a Country Clown, 
v ho unalterably kept his Eyes fixt on me; his 
Dreſs was that of the meaneſt Peaſant's, and 
nothing drew my Eyes towards him, but his 
continual ſtaring at me. When Sermon was 
done, I met him in the Church-Porch, v ho 
made me ſeveral reverend ſcrapes, with his Hat 
to the ground; I could not help ſmiling at his 
ofhcious care to make me lock at him, which 
I did without the leaſt ſuſpicion whom he 
was. Before I was got into the Coach, he 
whiſper'd to is (in giving her two LH 
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for Heaven's ſake, dear Iris, ſaid he, give this 
to Lindamira. Her Surprize was ſo great that 
ſhe let the Letters fall, but he gave 'em her 
again, without the leaſt Obſervation by Xau- 
tippe, who was juſt by her. As ſoon as we 
came home, and that 1 was in my Chamber, 
ſhe preſented them to me, telling me in what 
manner ſhe receiv'd them. My Aſtoniſhment 
was greater than can be imagind, I knew 
not what to do in this Emergency, nor what 
to think of this Adventure, but at laſt I took 


Courage to open the Letter, and found theſe 
Words from the faithful Cleomidon. 


CLEOMIDON to LINDAMIRA. 


Never did Soul feel ſuch Anguiſh as mine 
did, that ill-boding Morning that rob'd me 
of your Sight; all things ſeem'd to join to 
wrack me, already too much oppreſs'd with 
Grief; ſo that I left untold a thouſand fond 
things my Soul was full of, Madam, be juſt, 
to my Paſſion, and reward it with a return 
ſuitable to the Sincerity of it; if my Prayers or 


Wiſhes be the leaſt prevailing, let me receive 


an Anſwer, and deny not the Happineſs of an 
Hour's Converſation to him that would ſacri- 
fice his Life in your Service. Adieu. 


I read this Letter over a hundred times, 
revolving in my Thoughts what I ſhould do, 
and *twas a long time before I could come to 
any Reſolution; but the reſult was, that I 

E 2 would 
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would return him an anſwer by Ei, to whom 
he wrote alſo, to inform her where to en— 
quire for him. It is impoſſible for you to con- 
ceive, unleſs you had ſeen as I did, that a 
Min that was genteel, of a noble Preſence, 
and who had ſo particular an Obligingneſs 
with him, could ſo alter himſelf by his Dreſs, 
for *twas Cleomidon that was in this diſguiſe, 
which he put on to facilitate his Deſign, being 
reſolv'd to ſee me, and durſt not appear in 
his own Shape, for fear of giving ſome ſuſ- 
picion. I was in fome Inquietudes about 
him, for I had more than a common Eſteem 
for him, but ] durſt not indulge my Inclina- 
tion, becauſe that at Palarmo a Viſiter of that 
Sex would have been a very great Crime; 
therefore I gave him no Encouragement to 
make a ſecond attempt to fee me, and only 
wrote him theſe few words. 


LINDAMIRAtCLEOMIDON. 


Is it poſſible that Abſence has not proved an 
eſfectual Cure for your Paſſion ? Since I have 
already told you I will not beſtow my Heart, 
without the Approbation of her that has it 
entirely at her Devotion. I have command- 
ed Iris to acquaint you with my Reaſons why 
I cannot gratify your Requeſt, which muſt be 
to the hazard of my Honour and Reputation. 
If you have that Eſteem for me which you 
profeſs, you cannot take unkindly ſo reaſon- 
able a Denial. Farewel. 

When 
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When Iris demanded for Cleomidon, by the 
Name he mention'd, and he came to her, ſhe 
could not believe it was he; for not only his 
Countenance was alter'd, but the Tone of his 
Voice, which he had ſo well counterfeited, 
that 'twas impoſſible to know him; but he 


ſoon delivet'd her out of the Uncertainties ſhe - 


was in, by ſpeaking to her in his own natu- 
ral Voice (which was ſweet, yet not effeminate) 
Dear Iris, ſaid he, what News do you bring 
from Lindamira ? Can ſhe pardon me this De- 
vice I have made uſe on to ſee her? For ſeri- 
oully, continued he, I have not had one Hour's 
Repoſe ſince I ſaw her, and all the Divertiſe- 
ments and Careſſes of my Friends and Rela- 
tions have not been able to drive her Idea 
from my Mind. Iris then gave him my Let- 
ter, for which favour he expreſs'd much ac- 
knowledgment; but when he had read it o- 
ver, and ſaw I had deny'd his Requeſt, he 
ſeem'd like a Man diſtracted. Is there no 
means Jris (ſaid he) that I may poſſibly ſpeak 
to Lindamira, and ſhe run no hazard of her 
Reputation, which is dear to me next to her 
Life? Jris repreſented to him, that if my 
Grandmother ſhould ever know it, I ſhould 
loſe her Favour for ever. But he expoſtu- 
lated with her ſo long, and uſed ſo many in- 
forcing Arguments, to add her Endeavour to 
bring him to a ſight of me, that the poor Vis 
at laſt, being ſo overcome by his great Impreſs- 


ment, that ſhe promis'd ſhe would uſe her In- : 


tereſt to perſwade me to meet him in the 
24 Valley 
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Valley at the end of the Wood, but ſhe ſo 
much apprehended the Conſequence of its be- 
ing known, that ſhe already dreaded the En- 
counter. | 
At her Return ſhe related all that had paſt, 
adding many things in favour of him, and 
pleaded ſo well in his behalf, and ſo e ffectually 
laid before me his Impatience of ſeeing me, 
that I yielded to her requeſt, and in the Even- 
ing, according to our wonted Cuſtom, we went 
to take a Walk. But when I came into the 
Valley, and bethought myſelf that I came to 
meet a Gentleman with whom I had but a 
ſmall Acquaintance, I reproach'd mi: ſelf for 
my Weakneſs, that I ſhould ſuffer-the Per- 
ſwaſions of 7-is to work any effect upon my 
Mind, and I was juſt upon making a Retreat, 
and reſolv'd to turn back; when at the ſame 
inſtant I perceiv'i Cleomidon come from be- 
hind a great Oak-Tree, that had ſhelter'd him 
from my Sight: he perceiving my Intentions, 
advanc'd towards me with much Precipita- 
tion, ſa ing, Madam, do you ſhun me? What 
cruel Deſtiny is mine? Is this all am to hope? 
For Heaven's ſake hear me ſpeak, my Linda- 
mira! I made a ſtop at theſe words, nor had 
I power to go, and by my Silence he might 
judge his Sight was not unpleaſing to me. 
Tho I ought to have condemn'd him for this 
Boldneſs, yet when I look'd on him, I diſco- 
ver'd ſo much Love and Paſſion ig his Eyes, 
I had not the heart to make him any Re- 


proaches. He ſaid to me the moſt paſhonate 
things 
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things imaginable, and repreſented his own 
Misfortunes, after ſo feeling, ſo ſenſible a 
manner, of being ſo long depriv'd of the Sight 
of me, that I thought there was no room left 


for doubt, but that his Heart and his Lips a- 


greed, for ſuch was the powerful Rhetorick 
of Love, that I believ'd Cleomidon could: not 
be guilty of a Falſhood. To remove my 
wonder for the extraordinary Kindneſs he 
expreſs'd, which I ſeem'd to doubt of; he told 
me, it was not ſtrange to ſee, that Love at 
its firſt Birth ſhould ſometimes arrive at all its 
Perfection, which Time and a greater Know- 
ledge do generally give it. For, purſu'd he, 
J lowd you to that degree, that *cwas impoſ- 
ſible my Paſſion ſhould admit of an Increaſe. 

Cleomidon afterwards related to me all thar 
the Lady at the Inn had acquainted me with, 
but lightly ran over the Deſign his Uncle had 
to marry him to Cleodora. I was, I confeſs, 
very ſcrutinous in my Enquiry into what Per- 
fections this Lady had, and u hat recommen- 
dable Qualities ſhe had to ſubdue a Heart; 
and as her Fortune was very conſiderable, I 
did fear it might ſhock his Conſtancy : but to 
remove thoſe Doubts, he would often ſay, that 
ſince he had ſeen Lindamira, he could not be 


pleas'd with any other, and added ſo many 


obliging expreſſions in favour of me, that I 1 
had no Suſpicion but that he ſpoke his- real 


Thoughts, | 
Our Conrerſation laſted above two Hours, 
and I muſt own to you without Shame and 


E 4 Contuſion, 
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Confuſion, that thoſe. amiable Qualities. I 
diſcoyer'd in him wrought a greater effect 
on my Heart than they ought; that, being con- 
ſcious to myſelf, I ought not to have engag'd 
my Affections without my Mother's Know- 
ledge, I was extremely troubled to find that 
my Heart was no longer at her diſpoſal. But 
the Humour of Cleomidon was the moſt gal- 
lant, the moſt agreeable, and moſt diverting 
of any Man in the World; he has naturally 
an Eloquence ſo eaſy and fluent, that few 
Perſons can explain their Conceptions after 


2 more entertaining manner than himſelf, I 
could not, after I had thoroughly conſidered 
them, but acknowledge I was not inſenſible 
of his Affection; he made me Vows of his e- 

ternal Fidelity, that nothing ſhould be able to 
ſhock his Conſtancy. I anſwer'd him in the 
moſt obliging Terms J could, and gave him 
leave to hope, that if my Mother ſhould ap- 
prove of his Affection, he ſhould not find me 
ungrateful ; and I begg'd of him to be con- 
rent with that Eſteem I had for him, and 
had promis'd to anſwer his Letters; and tho 
he liv'd but Twenty miles from Palarmo, yet 
our Letters were to paſs by London, for fear 
of giving a Suſpicion, After we had ſettled 
this Correſpondence; I tcld him it was time 
for me to return home, it being Supper-time, 
and | ſaw by my Watch I had already out- 
ſtay d my time; but the word Depart, ex- 
tremely troubled him, and he durſt not in 


Prudence preſs me to ſtay; I left him, 1 muſt 
| acknowledge 
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edge with much Reluctancy, and him no leſs 
concern'd for this ſeparation, But when I cams 
home, found myGrandmother atSupper, from 
whom I receiv'd a ſevere Chaſtiſement, for in 
my Abſence Xaxtippe had aggravated my being 
out fo late, as a very criminal Matter, which 
p' fleſs'd my Grandmother with ſome unuſual 
D.ſquiets, and had ſent a Servant in queſt of 
me. I hearkned to all that was ſaid with much 
Patience, and was glad I had eſcaped without 
being diſcover'd, that I was very filent, and 
wholly abandon'd my Thoughts to Cleomidon ; 
after Supper I retir'd into my Chamber, where 


I had the Liberty to recolle& in my Thoughts 
this Evening's Adventure, and upon Exami- 
nation of my Heart, I found all the Signs Uf a 
tender and ſincere Affection, andw iſh'd to reign 
abſolute in his, without the cruel Apprehen- 
ſions of a Rival, rich and fair as was Cleodora. 


This was the Condition of my Soul, when I 
was ſo happy to ſee my dear Indamora, at that 
delicious Plaee Lauretta, Where a few Days af- 
ter This Adventure happned to me. I waited on 
myGrandmother to ſee Lucretia, and from that 
time I may date my Happineſs in your Friend- 
hip, in whoſe agreeable Conrerſatien ! paſt a- 
way 3 Weeks, and tho at the firſt Interview T 
had a great Eſteem for you; yet I did not ac- 
quaint you with the Affection I had for Cleomi- 
don, leſt you ſhould diſapprore of my Condu&z 
but you may perhaps remember ſomething. of 
the Relation I have given of Ph{/ander ant Sir 
Firmal, but you telling me you had forgot che 
Particulars of their Amours, I thought it not 

| 2E 1 unge- 


ä 
unneceſſary to the . my Adven- 
* tures, to bring them in their proper Places. 

Your Goodneſs has made you commend what 
merited not your Praiſes, and your Indulgence 
to my ill Performance encourages me {till to 
go on, that you may command from my Pen 
whatever is worthy of your Knowledge ; but 
- Towe much to your Good Humour, and am 
without Compliment, with all the Sincerity 
as may be, 

| My Deareſt Indamora, 
Tour true and faithful Lindamira. 


EETTER x 

Hilſt I was at Lauretta, my Dear Inda- 

mora, I wrote to Cleomidon, and gave 
him an account how happy I was in a new. 
Friend I had gain'd ſince I came to that Place: 
I will not tell you what I ſaid of you, becauſe 
your Modeſty wil. not bear the jult Praiſes of 


your Friends; but in Anſwer to that Letter, ; 
he ſaid he was charm'd with the Character 


of her I mention'd, but look'd upon her as a 


dangerous Friend, becauſe ſhe had robb'd.him 
of part of my Soul, Tho L receiv'd this Au- 


{wer whillt I was at Laverta, I (aid not one 


Syllable of it to you, being of a Humour not to 
be very free till I am intimately acquainted, 
I left untold ſeveral things, that I wiſh fince 


— — 


had inform'd you of, and for the time I have 


been known to you, you have gain'd a greater 
* 
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Intereſt in my Heart than any one, except my 
dear Valeria, for whom I had, and have ſtill a 
great Value and Eſteem; but ſhe being married, 
and much taken vp with her domeſtick Affairs, 
I ſeldom heard from her whilſt I was at Palar- 
mo, nor durſt I acquaint her with any thing 
concerning Cleomidon, fearing leſt my Letters 
might come to the view of Silbanns; When 1. 


% 


went from Lauretta, you beſt' can: tell witt 


what unwillingneſs I-parted from ſo agreeable 
a Society, and what was my Grief to leave ſo 
charming a Friend; for at my Return to Pa- 

larmo, I was to converſe witha jealous, fro- 
ward, and impertinent Woman. Without any” 
further purſuic of her Character, you may 
gueſs her to be Xantippe; for ever fince ſhe 
treated me ſo liberally with her Bil/?ngsgate 
in the Summer- Houſe, ſhe began to hate me, 
and clandeſtinely did me all the ill Offices ſhe.. 
could to my Grandmother, tho to my Face ſhe 
was civil, but jealous of my Power, which ſhe. 
thought greater than her own: But her Hu- 
mour made me not uneaſy, for my Thoaghts- 
were wholly taken up upon a Subject more 
worthy of my Lore and Friendſhip, and 1 


often receiv'd News from Cleomidon, who fill 
continued his Affection, and fail'd not to give” 


me all the Aſlurances of analterable Love; 
that I'read over his Letters with Delight, 
and anſwer'd them with Pleaſure : So that the 
Time paſt away as agreeable as twas poſhole.. 
in the Abſence of the Perſon lord. 
But now I muſt ſay ſomething of Mr. Spinte xt, 
who was a Manthat-had many good ee: 


* 
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I mean that fell under my Notice and Ob- 


| 
ſervation ; his only Fault was owning his Love | 
for me, for which it ſeem'd he was extremely 4 
troubled, and told ris of it, wiſhing he could 
have an opportunity to beg my Pardon and ac- | 
knowledge his Fault ; he own'd indeed that he | 
could not repent. that he lov'd me, but that he 
had diſpleas'd me, in acquainting me withit; | 
but for the future he would be as ſilent as the 
Night, if he could once but eaſe his Mind | 
of the Pain and Anguiſh he did labour under, 
But tho Jris told me this, I was unwilling to 
giratify his Requeſt, upon the account of Xau- 
= ppes jealous Humour, whom I knew was 
| very watchful both of him and me, and as I 
had long ſince forgot his Crime, I thought it 
not neceſſary to let him ſpeak to me. : 
About a Month after myReturn to Palarmo, 
I receiv'd the ſurprizing News, that Cleumidon 
lay conceal'd in the littleCottage that is in the 
Valley; he ſent me a Billet, wherein he con- 
jur'd me not to xefuſe him the Sight of me once 
more, deploring his Unhappineſs, that he had 
not the freedom of waiting on me at myGrand- 
mother's Houſe, that he might publickly own 
the Paſſion he had for me, and was grieved 
that he was put to the neceſſity of deſiring me 
to meet him, when it was kis Part to have 
come all the way; but theſe Niceities are eaſily 
ſacrificed to Love, and 1 found Arguments 
enow to palliate his Fault ; and wiſhing to ſee 
him (tho at the hazard of my Grandmother's* 
Diſpleaſure) I ſent him word I would meet him 
at the Well, whicli Place being mere publick. 
I 
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I thought leſs dangerous, incaſe any one ſhould © 
perceive me talking to him. With Js I went, 
and when I came to the place of Aſſignation, I 
ſaw Cleomtdon lie falt aſleep upon one of the 
Benches of the Well; he ſince told me he had 

ſtaid ſo long waiting for me, that his Spirits 

were tired with Expectation, that he laid him 

down in hopes to Sleep, to delude the tedious 
Hours. Bur I had then the Satisfaction of 
looking on him with more Attention, than ever 

I had done yet: And the more I vie w'd him, 
the more I was confirm'd in the good Opinion 

I had of him; bur fearing he might awake and 

find me imthis contemplating Poſture, I walk'd 
away, and bid Iris awake him, for I had no 
time to loſe. She no ſooner obey'd me, but 
he ſtarted up, and ſeeing her only by him, he 
expreſs'd in his Eyes all the marks of Deſpair ; 
but [ris took Compaſſion on him, and told him 
I was hard by, which reſtor'd him to his for- 
mer tranquility of Mind,and ſeeing me coming 
towards him, he ran to me, and with open 
Arms receiv'd me, ſaying the moſt kindeſt, 
tendereſt Words that his Paſſion could furniſh 
him with. I faintly reproach'd him for his 
returning again, alledging what hazard I ran 
for his ſake ; but he wanted not Expreſſious to 
excuſe himſelf ; for Love made him ſo eloquent 
and acknowledging, that I could not be angry 
at him. *Tis endleſs to repeat what Vows of 
Fidelity he made me, that nothing ſhould ſhock 
his Conſtancy ; 1 on my fide gave himall rhe, 
innocent Maiks of an Affection, that I thought 
might be juſtifiable to the World. He told 


me 


q 


ö 
me he deſign'd to be in London in three Weeks, 
and did hope he might perſuade me to haſten 
my return thither; but then I had not thoughts 

of going ſo ſoon, as it afterwards fell out. 
After this manner we paſt our time, and the 
Hours glided pleaſantly away, when at a di- 
ſtaunce I diſcover'd Mr. Spintert, who directed 
his ſteps that way; I interrupted Cleomidon, tell- 
ing him whom I ſaw, and that I feared my 
Grandmother had ſent him after me, it being 
near Supper-time. But this Adventure did ſo 
ſower his Joys, and juſtled all thoſe Thoughts 
out of his Mind, that he deſign'd to have ac- 
quainted me with, which too late I knew af- 
terwards ; but the approach of this unwelcome 
Divine, made us reſolve to ſeparate, and I aſ- 
fured Cleomidon I u ould follow him into the 
Valley as ſoun as I had learn'd what hisErrand 
was, but Ichen-little apprehended he came upon 
bis own. At his approach to me, I read in his 
Eyes ſome Concern, and: was afraid to know 
the Truth, being only apprehenſive uvon Cleo- 
midons account: But he ſoon deliver'd me out 
of that Perplexity, and drove me into another: 
for this was the fatal time, my Iudamora, that 
he took tomake his Recantation,and to beg my 
pardon for his Temerity, aſſuring me he was {6 
fenſible of the Offence he had given me, in ſuf- 
fering his Thoughts to roam beyond a Sphere 
too great for him: bur as his Judgment was 
not in Fault, he hop'd I would have ſome In- 
dulgence for his Crime. He expreſs'd himſelf in 
a very pathetical Strain; and made very inge- 
nious Acknowledgments of his faults ; that had 
my 
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my Reſentments laſted till that time, I muſt 
have pardon'd him, and did aſſure him I would, 
provided he obſerv'd that Decorum that be- 
came himʒ as I ended theſe words I roſe up with 
an Intention to be gone, not giving him leave 
to prolong the Diſcourſe ; when ar a diſtance, 
I diſcover'd a Creaure make towards me, who 
rather flew than went on Feet, but ſo far off I 
could not well diſtinguiſh what it was; that I 
concluded it was ſome Hobgoblin, or ſome 
wing'd Monſter of the Night, for there ap- 
pear'd nothing Human in the Spape or Form 
of it. I ſtop'd a while to behold what this Pro- 
teus might be, for it appear'd in ſeveral Shapes, 
but as it nearer did approach my Eye, I ſaw it 
was a Woman; but to compleat my ill Fortune 
it was the terrible Xantippe] whom Rage and 
Jealouſy had led thither ; and with all the Fury 
of a Woman in Deſpair, came to reproach Mr 
Spintext with his Ingratitude to her, and me 
with my Intrigues with him. But as I thought 
it not conſiſtent with Prudence to retreat (be- 
lieving that ſhe knew me) I took a Reſolution 
to ſtand the brunt of her Anger; tho Mr. 
Spintext would have perſuaded me to have 
thun'd the Storms that threatned me. No 
ſooner did this Furioſo approach me (tho quite 
out of breath) but ſhe darted Fire from her 
Eyes, which prepared me to hear her Thun- 
der; and as her Voice wasſhrill and loud enough 
upon occaſion, it was ſo now, more than or- 
dinary ; for being poſſeſs d with an unaccount- 
able Jealouſy, ſhe gave a Looſe to all her 
ed Mo- 
dera- 


Thoughts, and quite forgot her boaſt 
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deration. Such ſtreams of Words flow. d from 
her Tongue, that 'twas amazing where ſhe 
found Expreſſions ſo ſuitable to her Paſſion; 
but the Rage of Juno was not greater, when 
Paris gave the Apple from her, than was Xun- 
tippe, to ſee her dearly beloved Divine ſo near 
to me: And after ſhe had recovered Breath, the 
told me, ſhe thought herſelt bound in Grati- 
tude to my Grandmother, to take ſome care of 
me, for ſhe perceiv'd my Walk was not deſign'd 
ſo much for my Health, as togive Mr. Spintext 
an opportunity to court me: At laſt (ſaid I) 
Madam, you are in as pleaſant a Humour to 
Day as when I ſaw you laſt in the Summer- 
Houſe, I with you were always thus divert- 
ing, and I would contribute what lay in my 
Power to give Subject to your Mirth. © But 
ſure never Woman was ſo inrag'd and fo di- 
veſted of all Reaſon; for ſhe acted the part of a 
frantick Creature, and began to roll her Eyes 
about, and roſe up haſtily, and came towards 
me (I ſuppofe) with a deſign to play at Pull- 
Quoif with me; but her Career was ſtop'd by 
Mr. Spintext interpoling between, who then 
thought it high time to give her a gentle Cor- 
rection for her immoderate Anger; which he 
did in a very mild way, and at laſt did reduce 
her to ſome Reaſon, for ſhe made no reply, 
but water'd the Moſſy Bank, whereon ſhe ſar, 
with her precious Tears. | 
As ſoon as I thought the moiſture of herEyes 
was exhal'd, and that to her Paſſion ſhe had gi- 
ven vent enough; Come, let's be gone, Madam, 
ſaid I, for what will my Grandmother ſay that 
we 
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we are out ſo late? And what excuſe can you 
make ? But this ſage Lady only anſwered me 
with an ominous Look, and leading the way 
ſhe follow'd me. I fail d not to entertain Mr, 
Spintext as I went along, which I ſuppaſe ſhe 
never could forgive. But all this while the 
poor Cleomidon ſuffer d Diſquiets that cannot 
be expreſs'd ; I therefore whiſpered to Jris to 

o to him, and give him an account of this 
unlucky Accident, adding that the next Day 
I would ſurely write to him. 

When J came home I found myGrandmother 
much out of Humour that I was out ſo late, and 
to excuſe and palliate my Fault, I ſaid that Xan- 
tippe was with me: But ſhe, like an indiſcreet 
and malicious Creature retorted, that by acci- 
dent ſhe met with me and Mr. Spintext, and 
thinking it not convenient for me to be alone 
with him, ſhe ſtaid out the longer to keep me 
Company; and that I had ſent Iris to go home 
another way. | 

I was never more perplex'd than at that time, 
not knowing what defenſe to make ; for the 
Truth I durſt not own, and my Countenance 
betray'd ſome Guilt, which my Grandmother 
obſerved, and was confirm'd in a Belief that I 
had made an Appointment with Mr. Spintext ; 
and therefore, in a very angry Tone, forbad 
me ever walking there again, unleſs Xauntippe 
wou'd do me the favour to bear me Company. 
I reply'd ſhe ſhould be obey'd, that L never 
more would frequent a Place that had caus'd 
her ſo much Diſpleaſure. 


Soon after I retir'd, and Iris not being re- 
turn'd, 


* — 
1 — * 
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turn'd, I had a Thouſand Fears ſhe ſhould be 
diſcover'd ; but I was ſoon after releas'd from 
all my Care, for her Sight fill'd my Heart with 
a Joy unſpeakable. She recounted to me the 
vexation this Diſappointment had caus'd in the 
Soul of Cleomidon, who depended much upon 
the Promife I had made him, of writing to him 
the next Morning, which Ifail'd not to do, with 
the Aſſurance of my eternal Fidelity to him. 

Iris, who carried this Letter, found Cleomi- 
don a walking in the Valley in expectation of 
her; as ſoon as he had read over my Letter 
(which ſeem'd to pleaſe him) he ſate him down 
under an Oak- Tree, and return'd me an An- 
ſwer, that gave me all the reaſon in the World 
to believe, that his Fidelity was unſhaken, and 
nothing could be more tender and kind, than 
what he wro.e to me. He preſs'd me much to 
haſten my Journey to London, and that I wou'd 
ever preſerve him entirely in my Heart. 

After this Adventure, I ſhould not have 
taken any pleaſure in thoſe ſhady Walks, tho 
Thad not been forbidden by my Grandmother, 
and ſhould have baniſh'd myſelf: For ſince 
this Accident Palarmo ſeem'd very dull to me, 
but as Reading and Painting vere my great- 
eſt Diverſions, I conver $'d very little with any 


one, and with Xartippe the leaſt ; for this Pi- 


lofophical Lady had given me a very bad Opi- 
nion cf all Pretenders to Philoſophy, that ! 
made thoſe Books the leaſt of my Study, and 


took an Opinion they were the leaſt uſeful of 
any I could read. But it was my Ignorance, aud 


tier Immoderation, that made me deſpiſe rhe 
| on molt 


* 
moſt profitable Authors. But I will no longer 
entertain you with my Sentiments upon that 


Matter, but will finiſh this, with the aſſurance 


of my ever being, 
My Dear Indamora's 


Mt aſfectionate and faithful Lindamira. 


LETTER 4 


No ing that Cleomidon deſign'd for Lon- 
don in a ſhort time, I reſolv'd, my Dear 
Iudamora, to write to my Mother to ſend for 
me away, which accordingly I did, and in ten 
Days receiv'd an anſwer, that I ſhould prepare 
my ſelt for my Journey, but was firſt to expect 
another Letter; and being deprived of my 
uſual Diverſion, I began to ſtudy Miſchief. 
And as [ was but too ſenſible that Xantippe 
had leſſen d me in the Eſteem of my Grandmo- 
her (who through her means had entertain'd 
ſome unjuſt Suſpicicns of me) I reſolv'd to quit 
Scores With her, and requite all her Civility at 


once. For as I've told you, Xantippe had a moſt 
violent Affection for Mr. Spintext, and he no 


| Eſteem for her; ſo I repreſented to myſelt no 


ſmall Satisf:&ion to ſee this furious Lady 
depriv'd of all her Hopes (tho they were ill- 
grounded:) And 3 | ſpoke to a Gentle- 
man, who had ſome Influence on the Mind of 


this Young Levite, to bur in his Head, that 


Olympia wou'd make him a very good Wife, 
who was pretty, very diſcreet, and much e- 
ſteem'd on by my Grandmother ; that twas 


probable for her Sake, he might get Prefer- 
df | 6 | | ment, 
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ment, being ſhe had a good Living at her Jin 
Diſpoſal. This I ſaid to his Friend, who had J fa 
Senſe enough to know how to amplify Matters, | B 
and ſhew them in the moſt advantageous Situ- | F. 
ation; he being young and ſuſceptible of Love, IB 
I fanſied my Plot might take. On the other | $! 
hand, I knew that Olympia had no Diſeſteem | gt 

for Mr. Spintext, and therefore might be per- 
ſuaded to admit him as a Lover. | be 
T no ſooner mention'd this, but it was pro- || e) 
pos'd to this worthy Levize, who at the firſt J fe 
lighted his Friend's Advice; but being preſs'd | tt 

to conſider his own Advantage, he at laſt re- JI 

ſoly'd to try his Fortune, in hopes to ſucceed || 
better than in his laſt Amour: And at the ſame I be 
time prevaild with Ohmpia to receive his Ad- ot 
dreſſes favourably ; and I having ſome Power | tc 
with her, Mr. Spintext met with no great op- || ti 
poſition, in hisCourtſhip;for they having known ce 
each other a good while, there was no need || h. 
of frivolous Compliments : the firſt opportu- | tj 
- nity I confirm'd him in the good Choice. ir 
he had made, and that I thought Olympia | a 
a Perſon worthy and deſerving, and my | v 
Friendſhip to her would make me the more || le 
aſſiduous in promoting his Intereſt to my | tl 

- Grandmother, which I hoped to do effectual- 
ly, when once they were married, which I || b 
viſh'd might be before I went to London. It 
A few Days after, this Marriage wasconſum- || ſ. 
mated, and with all the Secreſy imaginable, 4 
without giving the leaſt ſuſpicion of any ſuch || b 
Deſign; and tho Xantippe wits like Argus with t 
his hundred Eyes, and roll'd em up and down | f 

| in 
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r in every place, yet was ſhe blind to this Af- 
de fair, which gave no little Joy to our Bride and 
5, | Bridegroom ; to whom was obſerv'd all the 
- | Formalities at a Wedding, For there was 
2, Bride Cake, Sack-Pofſet, and flinging of the 
r | Stocking; and none there, but the Bride- 
groom's Friend, myſelf, Iris, and one Maid. 
You may perhaps wonder, how this could 
be done without the knowledge of the Eagle- 
ey d Xautippe, and yet we were all too cunning 
for her; but as *twas neceſſary my Grandmo- 
ther ſhould be acquainted with this Marriage, 
I took my opportunity, in the abſence of Xan- 
tippe, to let her know of it, and withal to beg 
both their Pardons, that ſhe did not know 
of their Deſign ; tho this News was ſurpriſing 
to my Grandmother, who perhaps at another 
time would have reſented it, yet I could diſ- 
cover a ſecret Joy in her Countenance, that 
her Chaplain had diſpos'd of himſelf, for Xan- - 
tippe had laid a train of deſigns to deſtroy me 
in my Grandmother's good Opinion. She then 
asked me where they were that ſhe might. - 
wiſh em Joy; I went immediately to em, to 1 
let them know the Favour that was defign'd 
them, and to prepare them for this Interview. 
When they made their Appearance, they 
both beg'd my Grandmother's Pardon that 
they had not asked her Approbation and Con- 
ſent; but ſhe very obligingly ſaluted the Bride, 
and turning to the Bridegroom, wiſh'd them 
both much Happineſs tggether. In this In- 
terim, Xantippe entred at another Door, and 
ſtood like one amaz d, revolving in her — 
waat 
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what was the meaning of this Salutation : For 


being ignorant of the Marriage, ſhe did not 


preſently apprehend it. But when ſhe did, ſhe 
was like one in Bedlam, for ſhe threw her 
Eyes about, grin'd with her Teeth, ſtamp'd 
With her Feet, and in ſhort, ſhewed all the 

Marks of a deſpairing Creature ; but ſhe was 
under ſome Reſtrictions, being in my Grand- 


mother's Preſence, or I believe ſhe would have 


pull'd their Eyes out. This was ſo amazing to 
my Grandmother, who was a Stranger to her 
Paſſions, that of along time ſhe could not ſpeak, 
but at laſt turning towards her, do you know, 
Lindamira, {aid ſhe, the Reaſon that Xantippe 
looks ſo diſturb'd? Alas! Madam (ſaid I) her 


Diſorder proceeds from Love, Deſpair, and 


Jealouſy ; for, Madam, ſhe was in Love with 
Mr. Þintext, and would have been glad to 


confeſs, ina malicious Tone, and did ridicule 
her Grief ſo much, that having loſt all Pati- 
ence, ſhe ſer no bounds to her Anger; and 
without making any Reply (for her precious 
Tears had ſtop'd her Speech) ſhe ſlipt off her 
Shooe, and flung it deſignedly at my Head, but 
miſſing her Aim, it light on the Chimney- 
Piece among the China, which tumbled 
down great part that was there, which made 
' ſo great a Noiſe and Diſturbance, that what 
with her Sobs, and diſmal Sighs, this was a 
Scene of Diſorder and Diſtraction. 

But what were myGrandmother's Thoughts 
in this Emergency Nran't well tell, but ſhe 


could not but ſee ſhe was deceiv'd in her Opi- 
nion 


have been in Olympia's Place. I ſpoke this, 1 


err 

nion of Seneca's Diſciple. But after ſome time 
Lantippe began to recollect what ſhe had done, 
and being aſham'd of her ridiculous Behaviour, 
withdrew out of the Room with much Precipi- 
tation, and in her haſt ſhe tumbl'd down aChair 
ortwo ; and having but one Shooe on, ſhe hob- 
led away in a very ungraceful manner, and 
went into her Cloſet, lock'd her Door, where 
tis ſuppos'd after ſhe had vented her Sorrow, 
ſhe conſider'd that the World was full of Diſ- 
appointments, and there was no tryeHappineſs 
to be found. For four Days ſhe continued in 
this contemplatingHumour,and convers'd with 
nothing but Seneca; and during this happy 
Truce, I fail'd not in my deſign of prevailing 
with my Grandmother, to beſtow that Living 
ſhe had in her Gift on Mr. Spintext. My Re- 
queſt was granted without much Difficulty, 
and I ſaw a proſpect of this Couple's living 
happily together. ; 

But when Xantippe made her Appearance 
again (not being without the Senſe of Shame) + 
ſhe look'd very much out of Countenance, and 
dejected, that I almoſt repented me of what 1 
had done; but my Mirth coſt me dear, for I 
then receiv'd a Letter from a Friend of my 
Mother's, that acquainted me of ner being 
taken very ill, and that I muſt come away 
with all the ſpeed imaginable. This News 
ſtruck me with {..ch a Sadneſs, and fo ſenſible 
a Grief, that I hardly knew what I (aid. ar 
did, for I was ever very apprehenfive how 
great my Loſs would be in the Death of my 
Mother. This News caus'd a general diſtur- 
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bance inthe Family, and my Abſence a grief to 
all but Xantippe. I left Palarmo without regret, 
for having loſt the greateſt part of my Plea- 
ſure, ſince I did not frequent the Grove, I 
had no other Grief than that of leaving a 
very kind Relation, but was going to one 
more dear to me. 

From'that fatal Journey I may date all my 
Unhappineſs, for then began the greateſt 
Change in my Affairs; and what afterwards 
befel me when I came to London, I ſhall reſerve 
for a more convenient Opportunity : and tho 
ſome Years are paſt ſince, yet I cannot think 
on that great Misfortune without ſome ſenſe 
of Trouble. I find myſelf already too much 
affected with the Thoughts of it, ſo will re- 
ſerve that Adventure for a more proper Op- 
portunity ; and muſt alſo beg my dear Inda- 
mora's Pardon for all Faults, and being aſſur'd 
of your Goodneſs, I ſhall only aſſure you, 


J am 9 5 
Your Aſfectionate 
Friend and Servant, 


Lindamira. 


The End of the Second Part of the Adventures of | 


Lindamira. 
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L E T T E R XII. 
Ns. was Soul poſſeſs d with ſuch juſt 


Apprehenſions, as I was for the Sick- 


neſs of my Mother: For when I came to 


London, my deareſt Indamora, I receiv'd the 


unwelcome News of her being in a danges 


rous Condition : Her Joy of ſeeing me (ſhe 
ſaid) gave her new Life, but "twas but a 


Vapour ; for ſhe ſoon return'd to her fainting 


Fits again, of which ſhe had many in a Day; 
but I receiv'd from her all the Marks of a 
tender Affection; and during her Intervals, - 


ſhe fail'd not of giving me thoſe neceſſary 


Inſtructions for the Conduct of myſelf; ad. 


ding alſo, That if 1 married, the wiſh'd I 
might make choice of one who had Princi- 
ples of Honour and Generoſity, and would 
ſcorn a baſe Action, but left me to my on 
Liberty. I found that her Sentiments were 
ſtill the ſame of mine, and did believe the 
Humour of Clzomidon would anſwer the 
CharaGer ſhe gave of one that might make 
me happy ; but I had not Courage to ace 
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quaint her with his Affection to me, but de- 
ferr d it till ſuch time that I might, without 


Inconveniency to herſelf, give ay Account of 


the whole Affair. | 

In the mean time, I heard every Day from 
Cleomidon, but would not admit of a Viſit 
from him, in the Condition my Mother was; 
for I never was a Minute from her Bed-ſide : 
but as Lovers are ſometimes more impatient 
than others, he could not abſent himſelf any 
longer from me; but that Day he came to 
ſee me, it fell out unhappily for us both ; 
for ſcarce had he been with me a quarter of 
an Hour, but Iwas call'd away in all haſte, 


being alarm'd that my Mother was a dying : 
I almoſt loſt my Senſes at this Summons ; 


but calling up all my Courage, I ran to her to 
aſſiſt her the beſt I could, She was then but 
ina Fit, and recover'd out of that in a ſhort 
time after; but they return'dupon her ſofaſt, as 
all that Night ſhe hardly knew any one; 
but the next Day was much better, and 
ſpoke to me of ſeveral Things. Finding that 


ſhe was not long for this World, My dear 


Child {ſaid ſhe) take that Care of yourſelf, 
as I have done for you, and be not over-haſty 
how you beſtow your Aﬀe@ions : For as 
your Fortune will be in your own Hands, you 
will not want Pretenders, and every one will 
hope that you may be his Prize. -Your un- 
experienc'd Mind (continued ſhe) may bring 
you into Inconveniencies, becauſe you'll judge 
of others by yourſelf: But now, my Child, 


you will be left without any other Defence 
4 2 than 
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than your own Innocency, which preſerve, and 
let Virtue be.) our Rule, and Prudence guide 
you. Be ever deaf to Rumours that de- 
tract from the Honour of your Friends; and 
if you can, warn 'emof-Dangers, and beware 
of Flattery, a Bait that ruins many. 

I gave my dear Mother a thouſand thanks 
for her good Inſtructions ; but my Grief was too 
great to ſay to her half I defign'd: But that 
very Day I did reſolve to acquaint her with. 
Cleomidon, and to beg her Approbation; but 
that Night — was the fatal Night that rob'd 
me of a dear Mother, and put a Period to 
her Life. I loſt at once, a tender Mother, 
and a wiſe Counſellor; and, I may ſay, 
without Flattery, that all her Friends had a 
Loſs of her. 

Thus was left, my Indamora, in this de- 
plorable Condition; and being ſeiz d with a 
violent Grief, I ſaw not the Face of any one 


till after her Funeral Rites were perform 
ed; and tho I received all the Conſolation, 
as was peſſible, from Cleomidon, by Letters, 
yet it wrought but little effect upon my Rea» 
ſon: And my Mother's words ran much in 
my mind, That I was left without Defence: 
For, indeed, I was. For I had no Relations 
near me, only an Aunt that liv'd beyond the 
Tower, and I could ſee her but ſeldom ; but 
her young Daughter, ſhe, out of kindneſs, -_ © 
let be with me. The poor Naotia had but 
a dull time with me; for the Melancholy I 
was in, brought me into the Yellow- Jaun- 
dice, that I was ſcarce to be known. My 
F 2 Illneſs 
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Iulneſs very much afflicted Cleomidon, and 
he ſhew'd himſelf very induſtrious in procu- 
ring me the beſt Advice, and with his Perſua- 
fions, and the Medicines I took, I recover'd 
my Health, and look'd as formerly I uſed to 
90 b 
I being well enough to go abroad again, Cleo-- 
midon thought he might, without any Inde- 
cency, preſs me to conſent of Marriage: For 
as I was abſolute Miſtreſs of myſelf and For- 
tune, there was no Oppoſition on any ſide, if 
I would give conſent: But a humour took 
me, that I thought in half a Year after my 
- Mother's death, I ought not to marry, and 
could give no other Reaſons for my Denial. 
Cleomidoa therefore comply'd with my Hu- 
mour, hoping that then I would (as he faid) 
make him happy. I ſaw him very often ; 
all my Friends knew of his Deſign, and ap- 
prov'd of my Choice ; that, I may ſay, I had 
= all the Satisfaction I could deſire. But as 
WE. . the Joys of Lovers are not laſting, ſo did I 
= meet with an Affliction, as I am certain, my 
Indamora, will raiſe your utmoſt Compaſ- 
ſion. 
One Day, as Cleomidon was with me, who 
entertain'd me with News of the Town, 
and tho' what he ſaid was pleaſantly re- 
lated, yet I diſcover'd a Chagrin in his Mind, 
which he ſeem'd to take care to conceal from 
me; but my preſaging Thoughts immediately 
divin'd ſomething there was of Conſequence, 
that gave him a Diſturbance ; and being aſ- 


ſur'd I had given him no cauſe of Jealouſy, or 
| Fear n 


[ 101 J 
Fear, I importun'd him ſtill the more, to 
know the cauſe of that Penſivenefs, that 


oftentimes hurrjed his Thoughts away, that 8 1 


he did not ſometimes anſwer me when | ſpoke 
to him; but he would wave the Diſcourſe, 
and ſaid, he did not deſerve that obliging 
Care; but then I was the more confirm'd in 
my Suſpicions, and being in hopes I might 
diſpel his Grief, by bearing a part with him, 
I forc'd the Secret from his Breaſt ; which 


was, my Indamora, "that Cleodora was in 


Town. Her very Name chill'd my Blood, I 
knew not why; and in my fancy rowl'd a 
thouſand extravagant, r Thoughts, 
but more was yet to come; for Alcander, 


Cleomidon's Uncle, was in Town alſo, and 


with him the moſt famous Lyndaraxa, Cleo- 


dora's Aunt; and that their Buſinefs was, 
to make up the Matter with Cleomidon and 


Cleodora. But when he related this, he 


ſhew'd ſo much Concern and Trouble as can- 


not be imagin'd ; and tho Cleodora was to be 


prefer'd before me in ſeveral reſpects, yet the 
obliging Cleomidon told me, That if I would 


comply with his Wiſhes, I ſhould find the 


difterence he made between us. But as 1 
fear'd Alcander would not conſent to his 
Defires, ſo I fear'd he would be fruſtrated-af... © 
his Hopes for ever, if he diſobey'd him I 
his Marriage. But Cleomidon reply'd, That © 


FO 
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he had rather forego all his Hopes there, 


than loſe his Intereſt in me; that ſince we 
_ both live happy with our preſent For- 
tunes, did beg of me, not to conſider his in- 
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tereſt for the future. I was at a Non plus 
what to reſolve upon, that tho his generous 

Humour made him to flight his intereſt, yet 

---* T ought to weigh well hat I did and not 

be the Cauſe of fo great a Diſappointment : 

Lis true, I was aflur'd of his Affection, and 

= knew very well, that only he could make 

| me happy; but, if he did, *rwas poſſible he 

- might loſe his Uncle's Favour for ever. I 
had as ſtrong a Combat in my Soul as ever 

was *twixt Love and Honour, and I could 
not come to any Reſolution. That Night I 
let him depart without any Hope I would aſ- 
ſent to his Requeſt: But the next Day he 

Li came again, telling me he ſhould be miſera- 

TIE bly unhappy, if I would not promiſe to be 
his: If (ſaid I) you can gain your Uncle's 

Conſent, you ſhall not fail of mine; but if 

he diſapproves of your ill Choice, you muſt 

not diſoblige him. Madam, ſaid he, to Lo- 
vers this is Nonſence; why ſhould I pleafe 
an Uncle before myſelf? It is not his Opi- 
nion of my Happineſs. can make it ſo : But 

I'm the beſt judge in this Caſe, what will 

either make me happy, or miſerable. © Cleo- 

midon this time, had like to have vanquiſh'd 
my obſtinate Humour; but being unwilling, 
for my ſake, he ſhould loſe ſo conſiderable an 

Eſtate, I urg'd him ſtill to try to gain his 

Uncle's Approbation: But, Madam, ſaid he, 

what if my Uncle will not conſent ? what 

Deſtiny muſt I hope for? to marry Cleodora, 

ſaid I———Alas! Madam, reply'd Cleomi- 

don, you do not love me then, that can thus 
eaſily 
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ealily reſign me to another. Do not flatter". 
me any longer with vain Hope, but tell me 
I'm become indifferent to you; tho if you 
will not avert my Doom, there will be a 
Neceſſity that I obey my Uncle; and when 
too late, perhaps, you may repent of all 
your Cruelty, | uy 

In Juſtice to Cleomidun J muſt acknowledge, 
that nerer greater Love was ſhewn, nor ne- 
ver worſe rewarded: For he that could de- 
ſpiſe twenty thouſand Pound, ſlight bis Uns 
cle's Favour, who had ſo plentiful an Eſtate to 
leave him (provided he pleas'd him in his 
Marriage) and yet to prefer me before Cleo- 
dora. And ſo inſepſible was I of my Happt- 
neſs, that he could not extort a Promiſe from 
me to be his, and would have married me 
immediately, before his Uncle had arged 
him farther, But ſtill I continued in the 
ſame Sentiments, that unleſs Alcander would 
agree to his Requeſt, I ought not to de- 


prive him of all his Hopes: But he find- 


ing me inflexible, and not to be wrought up- 
on, he took his leave of me, reproaching me 
with Barbarity and Inhumanity. But ſure. 
ſome Magick did influence my Mind, that 
made me ſo deaf to all his Intreaties, that 

could let him depart without one word of 
Conſolation. But l have ſince fufficieatly re- 


pented of my Cruelty. e 
Cleomidou, that Night, went ſtrait to his 


Lodging, where he found an un welcome Gueſt, 


his Uncle, who had waited for him three 
Hours: That Day Alcander by ſome unlucky - 
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Accident, had heard of our Amonrs, and 
upbraided Cleomidon with it as a great Mark 
of his Folly, but deſired to know the Truth 


of that Report. | 
But Cleomidon, who had a generous Soul, 


to him, That no other Woman in the World 


could make him happy; and that, if I had 


pleas'd, he had: been married to-me ſome 
Months fince : For before he had ever known 
Cleodora, he had given me his Heart. This 
free Declaration put Alcander in ſo great a 
Rage, to ſee his Deſigns oppos'd, that he 
told him, in a moſt imperious Tone, That 
this was a baſe Recompence for all his care 
in his Education, to think of beſtowing him- 


ſelf on any Woman without his Approbation, 
Sir, {aid Cleomidon, I ask your Pardon, but 


our Hearts are not always in our own Power, 


and by ſurprize ſometimes are loſt : There 


is a Deſtiny that we cannot reſiſt, and muſt 
ſometime, or other, yield to Love's Empire. 
But the old Gentleman, who was inſenſible 
of ſo ſoft a Paiſion, and who ador'd no- 
thing but Riches, was not mov'd, but more 


_ exaſperated at fo dull an Excuſe, ſaying, ' 
That Intereſt ought to govern the Affections; 


and that a wiſe Man would look to the fu- 


ture, and not to the preſent : And, ſaid Al. 


cander, I do expect that Filial Love and 


Obedience from you, that you comply with. 


my Commands. 


1 


. ſcorn'd to deny the Truth; and did franklyoun 


4 


But 
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But all the. Reaſons that Cleomidon could 
alledge, in excuſe of his Engagement to me 
' ſaying of me the moſt advantageous Things 
that his Paſſion could furniſh him with, was 
of no effect: For, reply'd Alcander, has 
your Lindamira T wenty Thouſand Pounds ? 
Can ſhe make you fo happy as Cleodora, who 
has a fine Houſe to bring you to in the Coun- 


try, ſurrounded with à good Eſtate? And 


can you hope, that your Diſobedience will 
be rewarded with my Eſtate, I deſign'd to 
have left you when I died ? which fince 
you can deſpiſe to gratify your Love, I can 
beſtow it on your Brother, who, perhaps, 
will have more regard to my Commands. 
But nothing that Cleomidon could ſay, would 
mollify the obdurate Heart of Alcander ; 
for he finding that he had no Inelination to 
obey him, he flung out of the Room in a 
Paſſion, threatoing him with his eternal 
Diſpleaſure. 

In ſuch a Strait never was any left, nor 
could any one give higher Proofs of an un- 


alterable Affection than did Cleomidon, who 
found my Humour ſo refractory, that 1 
caus'd him more Diſquiets than all his 
Uncle's Threats: But the Sequel of this Ad- 
venture you ſhall know in my next. Adieu, 
my Indamora, : 


Iam your 
Faithful Servant, 
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IT Hat Night Cleomidon took but little Reſt, 
my dear Indamora, who ſuffer'd In- 
quietudes that cannot be expreſs'd ; and the 
next Day recounted to me all that had paſs'd 
between Alcander and himſelf. That now, 
Lindamira, ſaid he, if you reſuſe to make 
me happy, I muſt accuſe you of too much 
H-Nature and Inhumanity; but inſtead of 
working that efte& on my Heart, as it ought, 
ſuffer d myſelf to be vanquiſh'd by my 
Generoſity; and told that faithful Lover, 
that I would rather chooſe to be miſerable 
all the Days of my Life, than he ſhould loſe 
the Reward of his Obedience : That I would 
live unmarried for his ſake, and retire to 
1 ſome ſolitary Place, where I ſhould never 
= hear the Name of Cleomidon; that I would 
[ not oppoſe his Felicity with Cleodora : For, 
ſaid I, how do | know how your Sentiments 
may change hereafter, when I have loſt that 
little Beauty I have; and that you once con- 
fider, that for my ſake you diſoblig'd a kind 

| Uncle? 
Cileomidon took thoſe Words mortally ill: 
For, ſaid he, they ſound not kind from the 
Lips of Lindamira: And, Madam, continu- 
ed he, what have you obſerv'd in my Hu- 
| mour, 


. 
mour, that can inſpire you with ſo mean an 
Opinion of me? Have not I given you all . 
poſſible proof of a faithful and unalterable 


Affection? And have not I ſacrificed a con- Mt 


ſiderable Fortune; and, what I value more, 
a moſt kind and obliging Uncle to you ? - 
Tell me, Madam, what further Demonſtra- 
tions you can require of my Sincerity ? Tho 
I had all imaginable reaſon to be ſatisfied. 
in the Humour and Affection of Cleomidon, 

yet, as our ill Deſtinies would have it, his 
great Merits were not crown'd with that Re- 
compence he deſir'd. I refus'd abſolutely to 
marry him, and perſuaded him to comply 
with his Uncle. This he reſented ſo ill 
from me, that thinking I had a ſecret Aver- 
ſion for him, and that the Thoughts of a near 
Alliance diſguſted me, he ſighing, ſaid, 
well, Madam, I will marry Clzodora; becauſe 
I ſee it pleaſes vou; and if [| can as well diſ- 
guiſe my Averſion to her, as you have vour 
Affectioff to me, I may, in time, forget Lin- 
damira, that has ſo ill rewarded the moſt 
conſtant and faithful of Lovers. | 


This Reproach extremely afflicted me 7 4 
for I valu'd Cleomidon beyond all. things in 


the World; and tho T oughit to have been 
moſt juſt to his Merits, yet 1 could not 
perſuade myſelf, he ſhould mix his Fortune 
with mine. This dire Reſolve was an un- 
expreſſibble Affliction to him; and being poſ- 
ſeſs'd I had an Antipathy to him, he roſe up 
to be gone, telling me he would obey me; 
aud as a Demonſtration of his Love, of | 


/ 
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1 ſhould ſee he would make all things eaſy 


to him, when it might contribute to my Sa- 
tisfaction. Theſe words were like a Dagger 
to my Heart, that he ſhould have ſuch wrong 


3 Notions of that Friendſhip I had for him; 


I therefore endeavour'd to convince him, 


that greater proof could not be given of a 


ſincere Aſſedtion, than to ſacrifice my own 


iet and Happineſs to his Intereſt, and that 
in perſuading him to comply with his Uncle, 


was his Advantage not mine, Ah! Ma- 
dam, faith he coldly, you are ſo much Mi- 


ſtreſs of your Heart, and of your Affections, 


that I being unworthy of ſo great a Bleſſing 


of being your Husband, I muſt not pretend 
to vanquiſh a Reſolution, you have made of 


rendering me for ever miſcrable. So I will 


take from your Sight a Perſon, that is become 
deteſtable and odious to you. 
He gave me not time to reply, but made a 


Bow, and went out of the Room, fetching 


ſach Sighs, as would have made a Heart of 


Stone to relent. Then! began to ſee my Er- 


tor, and blame myſelf for my Inſenſibility; 


1 ſent a Servant immediately after him, but 


for my ill Fortune, could not ſet Eyes on 
him ; for he went the quite contrary way. 
I gave vent to my Tears, but they brought 
me- ſmall Relief; for my ill boding Heart 


told me, I repented too late; nor could I 
reſolve to ſee him in the Arms of my Rival, 


which ſew'd that he was not indifferent to 
me- I was then more (ſenſible how unworthily 
T had requited fo ſincere an Affection, which 

merited 


[ 109 J 
merited a better State than what he ſo ar- 
dently defir'd. The next Morning I wrote 
to him, bur the Meflenger brought back 
my own Letter, which put me in a great 
Conſternation what the Reaſon ſhould be; 
but he told me, that Cleomidon was gone out 
an Hour before he went, that his Man knew 


not where, who ſaid, that his Maſter ſeem'd 
extremely afflicted, and had not ſlept all that 


Night. This News gave me the moſt cruel 
and ſharpeſt Pain I ever felt; for I was 
conſci us to myſelf, I was the Cauſe of that 
Diſturbance in his Mind, ] ſent again that 
Afternoon to his Lodging, but he was not 
return'd; but in the Evening, the Meſſenger 


I ſent met with him, who gave the Letter 
to Cleomidon, which he read, and ſigh'd ex- 


tremely, and Tears were ſeen to fall from 


his Eyes, which he endeavour'd to hide; but, 
ſaid he, tell Lindamira, I have not time to 


anſwer her Letrer, for this is my Nuptial Eo 
Night; but ſhe ſhall have a Letter from m 


to Morrow. 

Where ſhall I find Words, my Indamora, 
to expreſs my Grief, my Surprize, and my 
Repentance ? My Paſſion was without Mo- 
deration ; I was almoſt drown'd in my Tears, 


I was deaf to all Reaſon, to the Perſua- 


ſions of thoſe that were with me; nothing 
but the Name of Cleomidon could I utter : 


- 


his Love was magnify'd in my Fancy; my : 


Rival appear'd to my Imagination, fair, and 

fond of him, who was infinitely more for- 

tunate than I ; for without knowing the 
lea 
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| leaſt uneaſy Thought, ſhe poſſeſs'd the moſt 


deſerving Man alive; and I had loſt him 
through a fooliſh Caprice of my own, I 
could blame none but myſelf for my ill 
Fate; I had not this relief, to think he had 
deſerv'd my Reſentments by any negle& of 
his; but, on the contrary, he was faithful 
and generous to an infinite degree. Thus 


did I torment myſelf all that Night, without 


letting Sleep to cloſe my Eyes; tho ſome- 
times I was willing to flatter myſelf, this 
was a trick to try my Conſtancy, and by that 
he might find if (oy Affection anſwered his. 
But alas! it was too true, for from a Letter 
from Cleomidon, I receiv'd a Confirmation 
of the Meſſage he had ſent; which contain'd 
theſe few Words. 3 


Cleomi don to Lindamira. 


Spry obey'd yon, Madam, and am mar- 
ried to Cleodora, but with that Reluctancy, 
that it had been a genereus Charity) to have 
depriv'd me of my Lije, when by the Rigour 
of your Cemman® I gave my Hand to Cleo- 
dora: But my Heart is ſtill yours, uſe it as 
ſeverely as you pleaſe; for you can make no 
Addition to my preſent Misfortune ; for I am, of 
all Men, the moſt miſerable ; and the only 
Comfort I can find, is that I have oblig'd my 


cruel Lindamira, whom, in my Heart, I muſt 


adore, whilſt Life remains in 
g Tour Di ſcon ſolate 
\ Cleomidon. 
7 I 


ee 7 

I read this Letter with ſuch Inquietuede 
of Mind that I knew not what read; nor 
could I believe, at firſt, that it was the Hand 
of Cleomidon 3 but by often peruſing it, to my 
unſpeakable Grief, I knew my Doom ; and 
that the Heart of this faithful Friend belong'd 
to another, tho he told me it was ſtill mine. 
It was a long time before I could reſolve what 
Anſwer to return. 1 wrote him twenty ſeve- 
ralLetters, before I pitch'd upon one I thought 
proper to ſend him; for ſtill my Pen would 
write ſo kind, and fo ſenſible of his Grief, 
that I thought I ſhould commit a great Indiſ- 
cretion if I did not alter my Stile; ſo, at laſt, 
I concluded upon this Anſwer. 


Lindamira to Cleomidon. 5 7 þ 


Will not endeavour to excuſe the Rigour = | 
1 you accuſe me of, ſince Cleomidon has put © ©" Mt 
himſelf out of the power of being mine. May 
my Wiſhes be propitious, and that in Cleodora 
you may find more Happineſs than you expect- 
ed: Look upon her as your Wife, and farget 
Lindamira, who merited not the Happineſs of 
being jours: But, in ſpight of my hard Deſtiny, 
J muſt eſteem what J once thought worthy of 
my Love. Adieu. | | 


To 


"10-223 1} | 

To this Letter he return'd an Anſwer, too 
kind for the Husband of Cleodora, but not 
for the Lover of Lindamira; but-as ſuch, I 
Voas to look upon him: therefore I concluded, 
_ that 1 ought not to fend him any more, left 
TY it ſhould keep up the Flame, I wiſh'd might 
4 be extinguiſh'd in his Heart. I only then 
| ſent a Meſſage by Jig, to deſire him to write 
no more, for I would not anſwer any Let- 

ters from him, This he reſented unkindly, 

1 which, he ſaid, was an Aggravation of his 
Wa Grief; for he propos'd ſome Redreſs, by re- 
=— ceiving theſe innocent Teſtimonies of my At- 
ſection, but he would ſubmit to whatever [ | 
& thought fir. 1 
| 

| 


© trim tw” a Sw odd RV Jr 
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| At the Return of Iris I was inform'd of the 
i F Particulars of this precipitate Reſolution he 

" took, and executed : For when he parted 
WH from me, in his way home, he encountred 
14 Alcander, who oblig'd him to go along with 

bim, which was to Cleodora's Lodging; when 

he was there, the cruel Lyndaraxa ſo craftily 

b & playd her part, as to prevail with Alcauder 

48 - to reſolve upon the Marriage the next Day, 
= betwixt her Niece and Cleomiden, who was 

| then ſo extremely diſcontented at my Denial, 

Wy as being pre-poſleſs'd with an Opinion I had 

0 a ſecret Averſion to him, that he conſented to 

the Propoſal, without the leaſt thought of 
having any Settlements made at his Marriage, 

as Alcander had always promis'd him ; but 

blindly he obey'd him the next Morning, for 

which raſh Deed, he ſaid, he never could 

enough repent of. | 

Ahout 
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marry her; for ſhe had deep Deſigns in what 


Mind ſo far, as to make him forget the Duty 


[13], 

About a Month after, in the ſame Family, 
another Wedding was celebrated, which was 
that of Alcander with Lyndaraxa, who, by 
her Cunning and Inſinuation, had ſo flatter'd 
the Old Gentleman, as to perſuade him to 


ſhe did: For tho Alcander was of a covetous 
Temper; yet he would have been juſt to his 
Word, had not Lyndaraxa influenced his 


Cleomidon paid him. 

At another time this Diſappointment in 
his Uncle's Marriage would have been a 
great Affliction to him; but his Soul was ſo 
ruffled and diſturbed, at what could not be re- 
medied, that he ſeem'd not theleaſt diſguſted 
at it, but made what Haſte he could out of 
Town ; for in the Country he could better 
conceal his Diſcontents from his Friends, 
than when he was continually amongſt them. 
I will now leave him there for two Years in 
the Enjoyment of his Cleodora, who had no 
reaſon to be diflatisfied with him; for he 
treated her with great Civility and Reſpect. 
I heard by ſome Gentlemen of that Country, 
that he was grown extreme melancholy, and 
did not much care for Company: He walk'd | 
much alone, and Books were his greateſt Eu- 
tertainment. | 

A little before the Departure of Cleomi don, 
you, my dear Iadamora, came to Town with 
the amfable Lucretia; from whom I have re- 
ceiv'd a thouſand Obligations, which I de- 
ſpair of requiting. It was through your. Per- 

| ſuaſions, 
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. ſubmit to our Lot; and that none were truly 


. $a 
ſuafions, I was induc'd to take that Journey 
into Sex, with Lucretia and yourſelt: The 
agreeableneſs of the Place ſo inchanted me, 
that tu as with much regret I quitred ſuch 
excellent Converſation ſo ſoon ; bur you know, 
my Aunt, Udotia's Mother, ſent for us up to 
Town, to be at the Wedding of Doraliſa, her 
eldeſt Daughter, of whoſe Virtues, till that 
time, I had not much Knowledge, I mult 
confeſs, I was loth to go; for your ſeaſonable 
Counſels help'd to ſupport me, under the great- 
eſt Preſſures I then ſuſtain'd : But I ſaw no Re- 
medy but Patience, and that difficult Virtue ! 
endeavour'd to praiſe. The remembrance of 
Cleomidon was ever preſent in my Thoughts : 
He appeared to me more lovely than ever 3 
my Eſteem of him was equal to his Virtue. 
I applied myſelf to read Philoſophy ; but the 
Precepts of the Wiſe did not influence my 
Mind at all, for I found it impoſſible te forget 
him that had lov'd me even to Idolatry; and 
as great Souls are moſt capable of a laſting 
Paſſion, I did not endeavour to oppoſe that 


_ Inclination in my Heart, but did reſolve to 


love him eternally, Company was trouble- 
ſome to me; and I renounced all ſorts of Di- 
vertiſements for the Pleaſure of being alone, 
and of thinking on him: But you, my Inda- 
mora, would not ſuffer me to indulge myſelf 


in ſo great a Melancholy; and argued fo well 


againſt the Effects of Thinking much, and of 
giving way toa fruitleſs Repentance, that, at 
laſt, you made me ſenſible, that we ought to 


mi- 
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miſerable that were not wanting to them- 
ſelves. ' | | 
I left you then in Suſſex, and came to Lon- 
don; my Aunt receiv*d me with all the Kind- 
neſs imaginable. I was much charm'd with 


Doraliſa, my Coufin, who had been come out 


of France halt a year before: Her Humour 
was very lively and taking, and her Conver- 
ſation the moſt agreeable in the World; ſhe 
was ſomething negligent in her Dreſs, which, 
I thought, made her appear the more beau- 
tiful. Her Eyes are full of Sweetneſs; her 
Face is excellently well made, her Skin of an 
admirable Whiteneſs; when ſhe ſpeaks, ſhe 
delights all that hear her; for what ſhe ſays, 
is full of Wit; but above all, there is ſome» 
thing in her Voice that is full of Sweetneſs 
and Harmony. | 

You.will not wonder, my Indamora, I took 
an Affection for a Relation ſo very deſerving, 
who bore a part with me in all my Afflictions: 
She made me partly forget my Sorrows, by her 


| pleaſant Converfation; ſhe would entertain 


me with the Splendour and Magnificence of 
the French King, of his Amours, and of the 
Gallantry of that Nation ; their Politeneſs 
and Acuteneſs in Converſation; and made 
me an ingenuous Confeſſion of a Conqueſt ſhe 
had made of one of the greateſt Gallants of 
the Court: and believing this Digreſſion will 
not be diſpleaſing to you (fince nothing of 
Moment happened to- me of a conſiderable. 
time) I will entertain you with the Adven- 
tures of my Couſin, which will ſerve to paſs 
away 


— 
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away your idle Interyals in the Country, 
which will be more diverting than my own, 
wherein has been ſo long a Scene of Melan- 
choly, that in my next you ſhall have an Ac- 
count of her Amours, as faithfully as my Me- 
mory can relate them. oe: 

Eut having finiſh'd that Part you ſo much 
defir'd to know, and by what ill Fate I became 


1 


ſo unhappy, I have, my Iadamora, given you 
an impartial Account, both of my Thoughts 


and Actions. I beg you will have ſome In- 
dulgence for me; and tho you may juſtly tax 
me with many Faults, yet I know your Kind- 


neſs is ſo generous, as not to upbraid me for 


them; but like a Friend, will not deſpiſe the 
ſmall Preſent I have made you, which, pray 
accept with the ſame Goodneſs as you have 
ever done whatever fell from the Pen of, my 
deareſt Indamora, 


Your moſt True and 
Faithful Servant, 


Lindamira. 


THE 


1 


Tre! 7:8 

ADVENTURE 
5 

And the Pleaſant Young 

LETTER XIV. 


HEN Doraliſa went into France, ſhe ' 
Was in her Seventeenth Year: She 


accompany'da Lady of confiderable Quality, 


and of great Reputation, to whoſe Care ſhe 
was committed by her Parents, She had 
not been long in Paris, but ſhe was viſited 
by all the Engliſb of any Faſhion; who were 
very aſſiduous in ſhewing her all the Diver. 
ſions that nfighty City afforded. Her Youth 
and Beauty ſoon made her be taken notice of: 
The French Ladies took much Pleaſure in her 
Company : And the bad French ſhe at firſt 


ſpoke was exceeding pretty; but what by 


her Natural Sagacity, what by the Influence 
of the beſt Converſation, in few Months ſhe 


became Miſtreſs of that polite Language. As 
tis natural to love one better than another, 


ſo Doraliſa found in her Heart, a particular 
Efteem 


tivated by all the Art imaginable, Doraliſa 


= 
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Eſteem for a certain Lady call'd Corinna, a 


very lovely Perſon, with whom ſhe contracted | 


a moſt intimate Acquaintance, In her Com- 


pany ſhe paſt the greateſt part of her time; and 


Corinna being oblig'd to go to Huntainbleau, 
for three Months, prevail'd with Doraliſa to 
accompany her to this Place; for, ſaid ſhe, 
it is the moſt delightful of any in France. It 
= its Name originally from the fine Springs, 
c 


at were accidentally diſcovered by one of 


the late Kings of France, who. was ſo charm'd 
at the Sweetneſs of the Situation, that he 
built a ſtately Palace there; which, for the 
Magnificence of its Building, and fine Paint- 
ings, comes not much ſhort of any of the 
other Royal Structures. In the Park, which 


jgins to the fineſt of the Gardens, is a Foun- 
| tain, which is call'd The Star, by reaſon of 


ſeven Walks of high Elms, that proceed from 
it, which lead to ſeveral parts of the Park. 
This Place, continued Corinna, is ſo roman- 
tick, that it raiſes the Curioſity of moſt Tra- 
vellers to come from Paris, and further, to 
be Witneſſes of what Fame has made ſo ex- 
travagantly pleaſant to them: they all agree, 
that it exceeds the belt Deſcription was ever 
made of it; therefore Doraliſa, ſaid Corinna, 
you muſt be Witneſs of what has given ſo 
much Satisfaction to all that have ſeen it: But 
that which adds to the Beauty of the Place, 
is the large Foreſt near the Town, which is 
ſo rural, and withal ſo pleaſant, that ſome 
Perſons prefer it to the Gardens, that are cul- 
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reply'd, That the happineſs of her Converſa= 


tion was Inducement enough to wait on her 
where ever ſhe went; but ſhe had received ſo 
perfect an Idea of Huntainbleau, by the In- 
genious Deſcription ſhe had given of it, that 
ſhe figured to herſelf all that was delight- 


ful in that Place: But, ſaid Corinna, ſmiling, 


Yoa will oblige me more than you imagine, 
by the Enjoyment of your Company : For that 
is the Place where I firſt took Breath, and 
having {i ck'd in that Air, I naturally affect 
it more than any Place in Hance; therefore 
reſolve upon this Journey, and let me know 
it any Place in Exgland exceeds what I ſhall 


mew you there. Doraliſa could not with- 


ſtand her amiable Friend's Requeſt, and in 


few days they took this pleaſant Journey, 


which was in the Month of May. The next 
day after their Arrival, theſe two charming 


Ladies went to view theſe celebrated Gar- 
dens, the Grotto's and the Fountains; and . 


Doraliſa was extremely delighted with the 


Water-works, and admired the Variety of 


them: And within the Grotto, the Waters 


fell from one Baſon to another, which made ſo 


melancholy a Sound, and yet ſo pleaſing, that 
ſhe thought herſelf within an Inchanted 
Iland ; nor had ſhe power to ſtir, had not 
Corinna forc'd her from thence,- to take a 


Walk up to the Star- Fountain, which pleas'd_ . 


her beyond what ſhe had ſeen yet; not for 
the Beauty of the Fountain, but for thoſe 
ſeven ſhady Walks of high Elms, that” lead 
from it, to ſeveral parts of the Park. Upon 
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the ſide of this Fountain theſe Ladies ſate 


them down to reſt themſelves, and to admire 


the excellent Deſign of all that they had ſeen, 
I muſt-acknowledge, ſaid Doraliſa, that this 
ſurpaſſes what I ever ſaw in England, and I 
think my time ſo well recompenſed for the 
Pains I have taken in walking ſo long, that 
I muſt do Juſtice to Fountainblean, and 1 
tell you, I think it the moſt delightful and 
molt charming Place in the World. But you 
have not ſeen all, ſaid Corinna, that deſerves 
your Admiration, and that is the Palace of 
our Great Monarch, which will merit your 


Attention in viewing the curious Paintings 
in it. | 


= 


At theſe Words they roſe up, and went 
into the firſt Court that leads to the Front 
of the Palace, where they beheld the noble 
Deſigns of the Architecture; but when they 
entered this magnificent Building, they ſaw 
enough to admire. They paſt into the Gal- 
leries, where hung the Pictures of the late 
Kings and Queens of France; as alſo, the 
Portraict of the preſent King, the Dauphin, 
and Dauphineſs, and thoſe of the moſt cele- 
brated Beauties of the Court, which afforded 
to Doraliſa a great deal of Delight, who had 
a natural Genius to Painting, and had ſo much 
Skill to judge of how great Value they were, 
and being more knowing than moſt Ladies 
are, could diſtinguiſh Originals from Copies; 
that her Eyes were never ſatisfied, the more 
ſhe look'd, the more ſhe admired : But the 


 Obſcurity oc the Night cominę on. forc'd her 
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to forſake a Place, that had ſo charm'd her 


Walk; and theſe two charming Beauties con- 
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Senſes. Doraliſa gave her Friend a thouſand 
Thanks for the Pleaſures of that Evening's 


cluded upon paſſing moſt of their Evenings 
there, but were prevented by the ſudden ar- 
rival of the Court of France, which was then 
extremely magnificent and ſplendid, ſo that 
Doraliſa, unexpectedly, ſaw all that was rare 
in France, and the moſt celebrated Beauties of 

that time, We will ſuppoſe the Inhabitants 
of Fiuntain*Bleau full of Joy for the Arrival 
of their Monarch; and in the midſt of their 
Acclamations, I'll take leave of my dear In- 
damora, and am, | 


Her moſt Faithful 
Friend and Servant, | 


L. indamira. 


2 LE - 


- a +” 8 Won 


[ Ss ] 


— | ——ä— 


SEL TER 3G 


HE King, who ſeldom honour'd Fun- 


tain-Bleau with his Royal Preſence, fill'd 
his Peoples Hearts ſo full of Joy for his Arrival, 
that, they thought, they could never enough 
expreſs their Satisfaction: And being inform'd 
the King, the next Day, was gone to take a 
Walk in the Park, the Inhabitants flock'd thi; 
ther in great Numbers; and to ſhew their Re- 
ſpect to their King, they all drefled themſelves 
in their beſt Apparel, and made as fine an 
Appearance as they could. ' Amongit this 
Number was Corinua, and Doraliſa, when 
coming into the Park, they diſcover'd, at a 
diſtance, the King and his Attendants a walk- 
ing, and being led on by their Curioſity, they 
advanc'd towards the Fcuntain, where they 
ſtood to expect the King, who, in another 
of the Walks, was coming that way, where 
they all waited for his Arrival. When his 
Majeſty was arriv'd at the Fountain, he was 
pleas'd to make a ſtop to ſhew himſelf to his 
People, who made their Obedience to him, 
and he ſeem'd much pleas'd to behold the 
Multitude of People that was flock'd thirber 
to ſee him. Amongſt the Croud, were 4 
great many Young Ladies, who- had plac'd 
themſelves next to the Fountain, to have a 


better 
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better view of the King, who was pleaſed to 


take a particular Notice of them; for, tis 
well known, he is no Enemy to the fair Sex: 
and having obſerv'd them all, he, at laſt, fix'd 
his Eyes on Doraliſa, and perceiving ſhe was 
not a Native of the Place (for her Complex- 
ion far exceeded any there) it excited a Cu- 
rioſity in him to know who ſhe was, and 
turning to one of the Lords of his Retinue, 
demanded who Doraliſa was, and of what 
Country ? But he not being able to ſatisfy his 
Majeſty, made Enquiry of ſome that flood 
by ;- and all the information he could get, 
that ſhe was call'd La Belle Angloiſe: The 
King ſeem'd much pleas'd with the Innocence 
of her Looks, and her modeſt Countenance, 
and ſaid to thoſe that were near him, "That 


if the Ladies of England were all ſo hands © J | 


ſome as Doraliſa, their Conqueſts would ex- 


ceed thoſe of their Monarch over his Enemies. 


But the King fix'd his Eyes ſo much on her, 
that all that perct ivd him, look'd on her, to 
admire what took up his Attention ſo much ; 
wv hich, Doraliſa perceiving, it made her bluſh, 
and ſhe modeſtly withdrew from the Compapy. 

Corinna ſaid a thouſand pleaſant Things 


to her upon this Adventure, telling her, her 


Beauty weuld get her Enemies as well as 
Friends; for ſhe could aſſure her, there was 


a Lady at the Court, that would be. very- 
jealous of her, did ſhe know what Notice the 
King ook of her, which would be A Secret 
to her no longer than till the Ney s could be 
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brought to her; to which Doraliſa replied, 
That her Charms were net capable of raiſing 
Fealouſy, eſpecially in the Breaſts of the French 
hadies, who, generally, had too much Wit to 
affliet themſelves with what might never hap- 
pen. But tell me, ſaid Doraliſa, when I 
{ſhall ſee the fair Bellamira, in whoſe Praiſe 
vou have ſpoke ſo much, that I am become 
impatient for a Sight of that amiable Perſon ? 
We will go to Morrow, reply'd Corinua, and 
I ſhall oblige Bellamira in bringing her fo 
fair a Viſitant, and you will find her very 
careſſing and obliging. | 

The next Day theſe two agreeable Friends 
went to pay their Service to Bellamira, Who 
receiv'd them with equal Reſpect; and Co- 
rinna preſented Doraliſa to her, as a Perſon 


worthy of her Friendſhip ; for, ſaid ſhe, Ma- 


dam, this Exgliſß Lady is one whom I in- 
finitely eſteem, and whoſe agreeable Qua- 
lities have ſo endear'd me to her, that I could 
not reſolve upon this Journey till I had pre- 
vail'd with Doraliſa to accompany me in it, 
which I'm certain the cannot repent of, ſince 
Pre procur'd her the ſight af the charming 
Bellamira, and your Friendſhip I alſo deſire, 
as a Recompence of the Favour ſhe has 
done me: Tn which Bellamira Wply'd, That 
ſhe ſhould readily obey her; for ſhe found an Taclina- 
tion in her Soul to Love that charming Lady; but 
ſince ſhe was her Friend, ſhe had an Obligation upon 
her to love what ſhe thought worthy, Doraliſa 
was ſo charm'd with the Obligingneſs of theſe 
two Ladies, that ſhe wanted Words ours? 
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her Gratitnde, and Senſe of their Favours. 
And after theſe Compliments were paſt, Bella- 
mira demanded of Doraliſa, It ſhe had ſeen the 
Palace, and the Apartment of the King and 
Dauphin? Doral.ſa reply'd, That ſhe had been 
over a great part of the Palace; but there yet re- 
main'd a larger part of this ſtately Building ſhe had 
nt yet ſeen, If you pleaſe then, ſaid Bella: 
mira, let me have the Honour to ſhaw you 
what remains, and I will alſo procure. you 
the (fight of the King's Cloſer, wherein are 
Rarities of an ineſtimable Value. Dyraliſa 
readily accepted of this Offer, and ſuffered 
herſelf to be conducted by Bellamira. This 


fair Troop then went firſt to ſ-e the King's 


Cloſet, which gave them cauſe enough tor 
their Admiration ; from thence they paſt 
through ſeveral Apartments, and came into 
the Stone-Gallery, which leads to the Garden 
of Orange-Trees: Bellamira deſired them to 
obſerve how the Marble Stones of the Gal- 
lery were diſcoloured with Blood, in ſeveral 


Places, which the Art of Man could not waſh _ | 
out; for the Blood that is unjuſtly ſpilt, ſaid ** 


ſhe, will remain to perpetuate the Memory of 
the Murderer : Theſe Words rais'd a Cu- 


riolity in Doraliſa to know the Cauſe of 


it, which — acquainted her, was 
done by the Command of the Queen of Sweed- 
land, to one of her own Domeſticks, whom ſhe 


thought worthy of her juſt Reſentments, and - 
caus'd him there to be ſhot to Death, whilſt 
ſhe ſtood by to ſee him executed. But 
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the Particulars of it are in Print; and there- 
fore, 1 believe, not unknown to yourſelf, 
which makes me run it over ſo briefly. 

From thence they went into the Garden of 
Orange-Trees, where once happen'd a Scene 
of Mirth, which Bellamira promis'd to ac- 
quaint them with : As ſoon as Doraliſa had 
ſurvey d the Garden, and beheld in what 


J 


ling ſo gratified, with the odoriferous Scents 
of Orange-Flowers, and Jeflamin, that ſhe 
turn'd about'to her two Companions, and 
told them, ſhe thought this ſo delicious 2 
Place, that ſhe could reſemble it to nothing 
ſo much as to Cupid's Garden, he prepar'd to 
entertain his fair Phche in: Others have been 
of your Mind, reply'd Bellamira ; but, if 
you pleaſe, you ſhall ſee thoſe excellent Pieces 
of the greateſt Statuaries of their Time, which 
ſhe ſhew'd to theſe Ladies; but made them ob- 
ſerve a Marble Pedeſtal, whereon was no Sta- 
tue; but had on it once, one of the Faireſt in 
the World: By what Accident is it not there 
now, ſaid Doraliſa? You muſt know, (aid Bel- 
lamira, that one Summer, when the Court was 
here, two of the Ladies of the Queen's Bed- 
Chamber, took up an Humour of walking here 
every Evening, which they ſpent in the Ad- 
miration of thoſe moſt famous Artiſts, that had 
made theſe Statues you ſee, They pretended 
to have much Judgment and Skill in true 
Shape, and Proportion, and thought they 
had as much Knowledge as the Artilts them- 
ſelves; this being their conſtant Diverſion in 

5 | an 


Order it was kept, and her Senſe of Smel- 


mations of Wonder, that any thing of Art 


miration; ſee how much Life there is in 


ing tired, with ſtanding ſo long in one Poſiwe, 
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an Evening, there was a young Chevalier of 
the Court, who deſign'd to play theſe Ladies a 
Trick, which he thus executed: One Night 
he plac'd himſelf on the Pedeſtal you ſee, 
in the poſture of a Mercury, with his Right 
Hand extended out, and, his Left Leg rais'd 
up, as if he was upon ſome great Expedition 
to the Gods: Thus was he placed when 
theſe Ladies paſt by, and perceiving a new 
Statue erected, ' they made a ſtop to behold, 
what, to their Eyes, appear'd more rare 
than any of the others. One of the Ladies, 
who was named Paulina, made great Accli- 


could imitate Nature ſo well, and ſo much 
to the Life, ſaying, That never was a truer 
Proportion ſeen, and Limbs ſo exactly fine, 
and a Body ſo exquiſitely well made! Ah! 
Madamoiſelle, ſaid Lucina, look on th's 
Face, and there you'll ſee cauſe for the Ad- 


thoſe Eyes, what a noble Mien he has, bow 
much Spirit appears through the Lines of that 
Face, which, to me, ſeems the moſt charm- 
ing of any thing living I ever ſiw! In fine, 
ſaid Paulina, I never ſaw any thing ſo admira- 
ble, ſo delicate, and ſo much to the Life, as 
this Mercury. 

As they were thus employ'd in the Con- 
templation of their Mercury, the Spark be- 


he gently lets fall his Leg to reſt himſe]F, 
which the Ladies perceiving, they thought 
G 4 it 
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it had been a Spirit, and being extremely 


ſurpriz'd at this Adventure, they ran away, 
and ſcreech'd ſo loud, that the Court was 
in an Uprore, and imagin'd ſome Perſon 
had been murdered. The Spark, who appre- 
hended the Conſequences of their Screeches, 


and loud Cries, leaps from the Pedeſtal, and 


ran after them, to convince them he was 


no Spirit, which they perceiving, redoubled 


their Cries, and their Speed, and came runs 
ning into the Gallery like two Furies, but 
were not able to ſpeak a Word, their Aſtoniſh- 
ment was ſo great. In the mean time ſome 
Gentlemen had the Curioſity to go into the 
Carden, to find out the cauſe of this Qut-cry, 


v hich they ſoon diſcover'd, by meeting the 


Chevalier de B behind an Orange-Tree, 
who was ſo aſhamed and confounded at this 
unlucky Accident, that, of a long time, 
he was not able to ſpeak to make his De- 
fence for this Frolick ; but his generous 
Friends took pity on him, and cavs'd a Cloak 
to be brought to cover him, and ſo conducted 
him a back way to his own Apartment; 
where, after he had recovered the Vexation 
this Adventure had put him into, he gave 
a moſt pleaſant Relation of the Praiſes the 
Ladies had given him, and what Excellencies 
they had diſcover'd in his Shape and Propor- 
tion, which he recounted ſo agreeable, that 
he afforded to his Friends a great deal of 
Diverſion, which they had to his Coſt ; and, 
after this Arcident, nothing was talked of 


but the Beau- Mercury, But this 2 
Pi- 
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Diſcovery of the Chevalier de B caus d 
him much Diſgrace; for the Ladies were ſo 


malicious as to complain of him, that had 


given them ſo much Satisfaction, and ob- 
tain'd of the King, that he might be baniſh'd 
from the Court, highly exaggerating the 
Boldneſs of the Action, as being committed 
in his Majeſty's Garden, Therefore young 
Mercury tacitly withdrew 3 and, in his ab- 
ſence, his Friends interceeded ſo happily for 


him, that they procur'd his Pardon ot the 
King; and after two Months Exile, he re- 
turn'd triumphant over the Cauſers of his 
Diſgrace. The Ladies were ſo concern'd at 


his good Fortune, that they withdrew from 


the Court, for they could not endure the Sight 


of him: But they repented of it afterwards _ 


for ſome new Adventure happen'd ſoon after, - 


which always drives the latter out of Re- 
membrance : For in Courts, where Love and 
Gallantry are ſo much practiſed, as in 


the Court of France, there never wants for 
News. 


— 


Belamira having finiſhed her Narration. 


her two charming Friends returned her 
thanks for the Entertainment ſhe gave them, 


and went away very much ſatisfied witng 


what they had heard and ſeen, and at part- 
ing, | 
Apartment the next Evening, who had 
promis'd to procure a Friend, that ſhould 


introduce them into the King's Preſence, 


made an Agreement to be at Bellamiras 


when he was at Supper; for which Favour 


N 
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Bellamira receiv'd a thouſand Thanks, and 
ſo they parted, and betook themſelves to 
their Beds, where I ſhall leave them to en- 
joy their pleafing Dreams; and muſt hope 
from my Indamora's Goodneſs, a Pardon for 
my Inabilities in deſcribing the Genius of 
theſe French Ladies; for the little Conver- 


(more than what was requiſite for my learn- 
ing of the Language) I hope will atone for my 
Fault, and that you will accept of this im- 
perfect Relation from 


Vour 


Lindamira. 
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ſation I have had with thoſe of that Nation 


[ 131] 9 
LETTER XVI. 


HE time of Aſſignation being come, 

Doraliſa and Corinna went to the As 
partment of Bellamira, who impatiently wait- 
ed their Arrival, and imbracing them both, 
my charming Friends, ſaid ſhe, none bur 
yourſelves can judge what Iquietudes I have 
ſuffered in your Abſence ; that if I am as far 
advanc'd in your Eſteem, as you are both in 
mine, you may apprehend what '*cis to be 
ſeparated from thoſe one loves. - Her two 
Friends reply'd, That theirSentiments were the ſame, | 
and they had come ſooner than the appointed Fur, 
bad not Company prevented them. Soon atter, 
came in the Marquiſs of L „ Mho was 
allied to Bellamira, and from him ſhe expected 


— — 


the Conduct of theſe Ladies to the Palace of the | | 


King. The young Marquiſs teſtified, both hy his 
Words and Actions, how great an Honour it was 
to him. After ſome Diſcourſe of indifferent 
things, they fell upon that of Love and Gal-., 
lantry : The Marquiſs, who was the moſt ac- 
compliſh'id Man in the Court, and was na- 
turally very amorous, faid many pleaſant 
things upon this Subject. His Nature was 
brisk, airy, and facetious; For hjs flaeor, 
natural, eaſy Wit, he was call d The Tot? 
Ovid, and was known more by that Name, 
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than by his Title: He had ar admirabl- 
Genius to Poetry, and his Compoſitions of that 
kind, were of ſo happy, ſo polite, ſo peculi- 
ar a Character, and withal, ſo excellent a 
Judgment, that few could equal him: And 
Bellamira, who knowing his admirable Talent 
that way, intreated him to repeat ſome of 
his Verſes to her two amiable Friends, which 
the Marq.iſs modeſtly refuſed at firſt 3 but ſee- 
ing the Ladies would be obey'd, he repeated 
ſome Verſes in imitation of Virgil, which he 
pertorm'd with an admirable Grace; and Co- 
rinna (who never yet diſcover'd her Genius that 
way) gave him ſuch Praiſes, that let the whole 
Company ſee her Wit and Judgment ; and 
finding ſhe was very converſant 1n all forts of 
Poetry, he deſired the Honcur of hearing ſome 
of her's, and us'd ſo much Impreſſment, that 
Corinna could not refuſe the Marquiſs what he 
deſir'd, and repeated to him a Copy of Verſes 
upon the Tyranny of Love, and another upon 
Jealouſy, wherein ſhe diſcover'd much delicacy 
of Thought; the Stile was noble, lofty, and 
natural. 


Thus did theſe two Wits entertain the 
Company; and Doraliſa told Corinna, ſhe 
never knew ſhe had a Faculty that way; and 
asked her moſt obligingly, why ſhe never 
entertain'd her with ſome of her Poetry, for 
ſhe was a great Lover of it? She gave her 
this Reaſon, ' That ſhe dunſt never indulge the 

Humur of Verſih in, for fear of the Cenſure 
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that attends Poets, who are ſuppos'd to attribute : 


à Power to Mortals, that belongs ouly to the Divi- 
nity, eſpecially when they pay Tncenſe to the Faiv 
Ones they adore. 4 


Ah! Madam, ſaid Ovid, how great a 8o- 
leciſm would it be both in a Lover and a 
Poet, if he did not look upon his Miſtreſs; 
as the ſublimeſt Object of his Thoughts 3* 
and they that declaim agaftnſt Love, or his 


Power, are not worthy to know it; and 


there is even à Pleaſure in thoſe diſquieting 
Amours, that are ſo much complain'd of; 
and the Honour of being captivated 75 2 


Lady of Wit, and bearing the glofious Title 


of her Servant, does ſufficiently recompenſe 


the Diſquietude that her Rigour ſometimes 


cauſes : Since one Smile, or a kind Look, re- 


ſtores the Lover to his former 'Tranquillity: 


of Mind. You ſpeak ſo feelingly, faid BE 
lamira, as if you had experienc'd the Rigour > 


of ſome fair One: But *ris not to be doubred$-* 


but that ſhe has repented of her too gteat 


Severity, ſince you can ſo well deſcribe the 


Joys that one Smile can give. I cannot 


deny, Madam, ſaid Ovid, but that I have 
known the Joys, the Rapture, the Hopes and 
Fears, and all the Paſſions that attend a 
Lover, by my own Experience: And yet 1 
do not with to have my Heart free from the 
Torments of Love; for Love has {mething 
of Pleaſure in it: *Tis the Soul of Life, it 
quickens the Apprehenſion, makes a Man 
lively, brisk and airy, notwithſtanding the 
uneaſy Interyals that wait on it; and charm- 
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liſa's Modeſty, and with Bellamira's great 
Bounty, in ſuffering ſo long my Converſa- 

tion, and being all Ladies of Wit and Beauty, 
I know not on which to fix my Heart ; but 
if you would give me leave to love you all, 
I would be a conſtant Admirer, and confine 
my Love to the narrow Limits of Three. 
You give fuch a pleaſant Deſcription of the 
Inconſtancy of your - Humour, reply'd Bella- 
mira, that tis no Glory to be the Miſtreſs of 
Ovid, tho' it muſt be a Satisfaction to be 
loved by a Perſon of ſo much Wit; aud 
if theſe Ladies can content themſelves with 
part of your Heart, I'll be content to di- 
vide with them; for my part, ſaid Corinna, 
T fear I ſhall be jealous of my two Fair Ri- 
vals, that they wilt go away with the greateſt 
Share of it: And I had rather have no, part 


at all, ſaid Doraliſa, and ſmiled, than ſhare 


it with two ſuch dangerous Rivals, which, 


I can as ill bear in my Love as a Monarch 


on his Fhrone; therefore I will excuſe the 
Marquiſs from being in Love with me, or 
of making any Songs or Verſes on me, be- 
ing a Theme not worthy of ſo great a Wir. 
Lou wrong ycur Judgment, Madam, reply'd 
Ovid, For what Theme can be more ſub- 
lime, than that of the Fair? And ſince I 
love to be ſiincere, I find an Inclination in 
my Soul moſt to be yours, *Tis then in oppo- 
ſition to thoſe Ladies Virtues, ſaid 2 
or to the Humour I have not to accept of a 

Heart 


- ing Corinna, ſaid he, turning towards her, 
I in Love with your Poetry, with Dora- 
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gone, he led this Fair Troop to the King's 


2 


ri 2 on 
Heart by Halves: You: ſhall then have al, 
ſaid Ovid jocoſely, if theſe Ladies will ren⸗ 
der back what they have in their Power, and 
ſo ſhew what Power your Beauty can pro- 
duce: You ſhall reign Sovereign in my Hearty 
till ſuch time that you are tired with the So- 


vereignty, or I with your Arbitary Power. 


Theſe Ladies made themſelves exceeding 


merry at the indifferent Humour of the Mar- 


quiſs, and rallied him ſo wittily, that he was 


almoſt at a Non-plus how to defend himſelf I 


againſt their Attacks; but he told them they 


were all ſo charming, ſo amiable, and ſo 1 


agreeable, that if he did not depart from 
them, he ſhould not have one bit of his Heart 


left to throw at the next Fair One he met; 4 
but if they would accept of it amongſt them, 


it ſhould be at their Service. They all 
thank'd him for the Nobleneſs of the Preſent; 
but he being ſo indifferent on whom he be- 
ſtow'd it, they thought he had beſt keep the 
Jewel for his own wearing. At this the Mar- 
quiſs roſe up and was going away with a ſmall 
Fragment of his Heart, when Bellamira re- 
proach'd him with what he had promis'd the 
Ladies, who had undertaken to conduct them 
into the King's Preſence: But he excus'd his 
ill Memory, and beg'd their Pardon, that he 
ſhould forget to pay them that Service he 
came to render them. It being time to be 


Apartment, and placed Doraliſa where ſhe 
might have the beſt Sight of this great Mon- 


arch. The King no ſooner caſt his * 
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her, but he remembred he had feen her at 
the Star Fountain; and ſhe being a Stranger 
at the Place, his Majeſty, in a great Comple- 
ment, preſented her with a Plate of the fineſt 
Sweet meats there, which particular Favour | 
was receivd with a graceful Action from . 
Dioraliſa, and her Beauty was then more taken 
notice of than before; and that Day proved 
a day of great Conqueſts, which procured her 
the Envy of ſome of the greateſt Beauties of 


the Court. 
As ſoon as Supper was ended, theſe Ladies 


= retired to Corinnas Apartment, where they 
E ſpent the reſt of the Evening in relating what 
they had ſeen ; and the Honour the King did 
Diraliſa, was Subject enough for Diſcourſe. 
But, all on a ſadden, the Marquiſs became 
very dull and penſire; end Bellamira de— 
manded the cauſe of fo great an Alteration, 
he wich a terrible Sigh, replied, That he was 
becerne the moſt amorcus Man in the World, and 
did. believe, nt any lived with ſo violent a Paſ- 
Vn as himſelf; for he was already jealous, fear- 
Ful, and miſtriſt/il. Theſe Ladies diverted 
L themſelves at his Diſcourſe, and told him, his 

ſerious Humour did not become bim ſo well 

as his indifferent one. Bur, ſaid the Marquiſs, 
turning tow2rds Doraliſa, Di you believe, Ma- 
dam, that a Man loaded with Chains, can walk, 
ſpeak, or look ' with that Freedom as when his 

Shackles were off ? Nv, my Charming Fair (con- 

tinued he) you have not only fetter d me, but in- 

vol ved me in ſuch a Labyrinth of Love, that I know- 


not when I Hall be able to unwind myſelf, and get 
| | my 


my Freedom again; for I already find I would not 


ſhake off your Fetters, and had rather die than cure © 


my Mind: And all the frightful Viſions of Love, 
of Deſpairs, and Fealoufies, cannot divert my 
Thoughts of being eternally yours. The Marquiſs 
ſpoke this ſo ſeriouſly, that all the Company 
laugh'd at him, and beg'd of him to put off 
his Diſguiſe, and become the ſame pleaſant 


Ovid he was a few Hours before, and not the 


dull Lover, which did not ſuit his pleaſant 
Humour ; but he only anſwered them with 


Sighs, and became ſo altered, that they fear'd 


he was become a Lover indeed: And Bellas, 
mira finding he could not aſſame his former” 


pleaſant Humour, took leave of the Company, 


and the Marquiſs conducted her to her Apart- 


ment; but had agreed, before they parted, 
to meet the next Evening at the Star, from 
thence to take what Walks ſuited beſt with 2% 


their Inclination. Thus did this fair Company 


ſeparate, as. Night always parts good Friends, 
and at their next Meeting you ſhall hear more 


of 
Tour real Friend 
and Servant, 


Lindamira. 
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. next Evening, the Marquiſs Was 
the firſt that appeared at the Fountain, 
where he attended the Arrival of this Fair 
Troop ; but Doraliſa had ſo wholly taken 
up his Thoughts, that he neglected anſwer- 
ing a ſmall Billet before he parted from his 


I Lodging: He being there alone, and in a 


place ſo proper to entertain his Thoughts, 
and vent his Sighs, did often repeat the 
Name of Doraliſa; Oh! my adorable Maid, 
ſaid he, my charming Beauty, were I ſo 
bleſt to be beloved by thee, my Heart would 
have a Joy too great to receive Increaſe ! 
Bur how can I hope to mollify a Heart al- 
ready (perhaps) pre-poſſeſs'd with ſome violent 
Paſſion? Have I not ſhewn that Indifference 


to her, that will give her an Opinion I 


am incapable of Love? And ſhe will think 
ſo poorly of my Love, that I ſhall. want a 
Thouſand Oaths and Vows to confirm her 


in what ] ſay: But why, I know not; my 


Soul is ſo perplexed with Jealouſies and 
Fears, that I already ſuffer a Martyrdom ? 
She ſeems to me ſo woadrous Fair, fo full 
of Charms and Inyocence, that in my Ex- 
travagance of Love, 1 ſhall grow trouble- 
ſome, and dread every Look ſhe gives an- 

| other. 
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other. Thus was the Marquiſs entertaining 


of himſelf, when he was ſurpriz'd by Bella- 
mira, Who was the next arrived, and over= © * 


hearing ſome broken Speeches, and ſeeing 2 
Diſorder in his Looks, confirm'd her in the 


Belief that he was really become amorous 


of Doraliſa; and accoſting him with a Smile, 


Well Monfieur la Marquis, ſaid ſhe, I am ; 
of opinion, you are become the Slave of 


Doraliſa, inſtead of the Lover of ns all three. 
What are your Sentiments changed already ? 


And have you forgot you throw'd your Heart 


at us all? And muſt Doraliſa be the Venus 
that muſt go away with the Prize? And muſt 
the French Beauties yield to the Engli 
one ? No, no, continued Bellamira, we ſhall 
begin a Quarrel with you, and call your 


Judgment in queſtion 3 theſe latter Words 


ſhe ſpoke with fo ſerious an Air, that the 
Marquiſs ſeem'd much concern'd he had dif- 


obliged ſo amiable a Friend as Bellamira; 1 


for whom he had a great Eſteem and Friend- 
ſhip, and was about to make his Peace with 


her, when ſhe prevented him, in ſaying, That 
ſhe only rallied him; and that ſhe muſt 'allow 


his Judgment unqueſtionable, fince he had pre- 
fer d Doraliſa's Beauty before hers, or Co- 
rinna's. The Marquiſs ſeem'd over-joy'd to 
find her Sentiments ſo obliging; and he 
freely acknowledg'd to her, that he adored 
that charming Lady, and petitioned her 
Aſſiſtance in the Accompliſhment of his Hap- 


pineſs; which Bellamora promiſed to the 


utmoſt of her Power: and ſoon after an Oppor- 
| runity” 
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tunity offered itſelf; for the other two were 
far advanced into the Walk, before they were 
perceived. Come, Monſieur, ſaid Bellamira 
let us go meet your adorable Doraliſa, and 
let her know, from your own Mouth, how 
great a Miracle is wrought in her [Favour 
beyond us all, that ſhe has made a Slave ef 
the molt gallant, and moſt accompliſh'd Man 
4n our Court, 

The Encounter of this Hero with Dora— 
liſa, ſeemed extreme pleaſant to the other 
two; for, as formerly there appeard a Joy 
in his Eyes, a Tranquillity in his Mind, he 
became chagrine and melencholy, and his 
ſerious: Look ſat ſo ill upon him, that Do- 
ralifſf pleaſantly reproached him for the 

te Mecamorphoſe of his Soul, and wiſhed 


> him to aſſume his former Gaiety; for, ſaid 


me, you cannot be good Company with that 
- diſmal Countenance, you have ſo affected. 
Did you but know, ſaid Bellamira, the Agi- 


= tations of his Soul, you wou'd not thus rally 


your Slave; for the Marquiſs has made me 
the Confident of his Paſſion, and you, fair 
Doraliſa, have robbed us ot our Hopes. 
The Marquiſs added to theſe Words all that 
= a violent Paſſion could inſpire him, and ſpoke 
ſo ſeriouſly, . and uſed ſuch inforcing Ar- 
guments, that Doraliſa was forced to yield 
'to her Reaſon, in this Opinion, that he had 
a real Aﬀe&ion for her: She received the 
Marks of his Eſteem as an Honour to 
her; and in the moſt obliging Terms ima- 
ginable, returned her n 
urt 
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bat our Lover told her, he would have her 
alter the Word Acknowledgment to one 
more raviſhing . and more ſublime. What 
is that, ſaid Doraliſa, that can be more plea- 

ſing? "Tis Love, Madam, reply'd the Mar- 
quiſs, and that muſical Sound would raviſh 
my Soul, to have it ſpoke by ſo Fair a. 
Mouth as Doraliſa's. They continued walk 
ing, and diſcourſing thus for an Hour; and 
the Marquiſs, who had a Wit the moſt re- 
fined of any Man living, ſaid ſo many en- 

dearing and paſſionate Things to Doraliſa, 
that ſhe, at laſt, yielded he ſhould own his ü 
Paſſion for her: For, ſaid he, Madam I not 
only make you a Preſent of my Heart, but 
I will not conceal the leaſt thing in it, for I 
think it a Treaſon in Love, not to be par- 
doned, to hide from the Perſon loved, what 
ever they know, or think. This Evening 
ſeem'd to the Marquiſs the moſt delightful Mp 
of any in his Life; and tho. he was become iſ 
a Priſoner of Love, his Chains were not 
heavy to him; for he enjoyed all the Sarif- 
faction imaginable, He loved a Perſon in- 
finitely charming, who was fir and virtuous ; i 
ſhe uſed him with Reſpe&, and he had. A 

Hopes that ſhe one Day might be his: For- 
he had a Fortune to make her happy, but 
as yet, on Hegg'd leave to adore her. For 
two Month did he paſs his Time in the agree- 
able Conve ſation of theſe Ladies; and re- 
ceived frem Doraliſa a Confirmation of her 
Eſteem aud Friendſhip. 


But, 


— 
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King's Levee, and one Morning as ſoon as 
His Majeſty was dreſt, he retired into his 
Cloſet, and commanded the Marquiſs to fol- 
low him; as ſoon as he appeared, the King, 
in a very obliging Manner, told him, That 
he deſign'd to make him Lieutenant-General 
of his Forces, and that he muſt prepare to 
depart in ten Days; and added, that he 
knew none, in his Court, that could acquit 
themſelves ſo well as himſelf; for both 
his Courage and Fidelity had been tried. 
This News was like a Thunder-bolt to his 
Heart ; but he diſſembled his Trouble as well 


as poſſible he could, and gave his Majeſty 


| = Thanks for the Honour he did him; and tho 


it was with Reluctancy he accepted this 
& . Commiſſion, yet durſt he not refuſe it. The 


Marquiſs made his Obeiſance to the King, 
and went ſtrait to Bellamira, to communi- 
nate to that charming Friend his Griefs 
and Vexations. He complain'd to her of the 
Severity of his Deſtiny ; for, ſaid he, I never 
knew how to love till now: I have made a 
Meck of that blind Deity, and defied his 
Power; but now, I find, he has revenged 
himſelf of my Inſenſibility, and I am forced 
to depart from her that has poſſeſs'd my Heart, 
my Soul, and all my Thoughts. Bellamira 
heard his Complaints with much Sorrow, for 
ſhe had a real Eſteem for him,. What think 
you, Menſieur le Marquiſs, ſaid ſhe, - have 

IE vou 


But, as the Joys of Lovers are not laſting, 
ſo it proved to the poor Marquiſs, who, ac- ' 
cording to his uſual Cuſtom, attended the 
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. 
you not ſome Enemies at Court, that have 
thought of this Expedient to remove you 
from his Majeſty ? No, no, Bellamira, ſaid 
he, no Enemies will ſeek my Preferment ; 
but *ris only to his Majeſty that I am in- 
debred for his Honour, who doubtleſs, ad- 
mires the fair Doraliſa and is become my 
Rival: Theſe Surmiſes of yours, ſaid Bella- 
mira, are ill grounded, and he may admire 


the Beauty Doraliſa, and not love her?: 9 


But confeſs the Truth, continued ſhe, + aud 
Imiled, have you not writ Verſes and Pane- 
gyricks on the Beauty of the fair Aonoria ? 
and have you not entertain'd her after fo 
gallant a Manner, as to perſuatle her you . 
were in Lore with her? Tis true, ſaid 
Ovid, I have profeſt much Gallantry iti all 
my Actions, and was kind to her, as 1 was 
ro the reſt of the fair Sex; but, I am cer- 
tain, I never loved any but Doraliſa; but 
what does. this import to my Departure, 
charming Bellamira? Oh! very much, re- 
plied ſhe, for this incenſed Beaury is become 
jealous of Dora/iſa ; and, to my Knowledge, 
is grown very melancholy ſince you have 
own'd your Love to the fair One you adore, 
that ſhe is hardly knowable. She converſes 
with very few, and her moſt intimate 
Friend is Azgellina, who, you know, bas 
a great Power with the King: With her 
ſhe ſometimes ſpends whole Evenings, when 
her Royal Lover is not there; and, my O- 
pinion is, that ſhe, deſpairing of a Happineſs 
you would beſtow on Doraliſa, has bethought 
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| herſelf of this Revenge, that her Rival may 


be as miſerable as herſelf, if poſſible. That 
cannot be, ſaid the Marquiſs, if Doraliſa can 
but love like me. Tho long Abſences are 


hard to bear: yet if a Miſtreſs loves, and 


is ſincere, faithful and conſtant, the Hopes 
of ſeeing her again, makes one endure à 
thouſand other Misfortunes, and does excite 
Courage in a Man, that he may do a brave 


| Action, worthy the Honour of being her 


Slave : but to bear this Separation, I ſtand 
ir need of all my Courage, Fortune and Pa- 
tience. But, after a long and fruitleſs Com- 
plaint, the Marquiſs left Bellamira, and went 
to ſeek his Conſolation in the ſweet Con- 
verſation of Doraliſa and Corinna, to whom 
he related this News, which extremely ſur- 


prized and grieved them both; and till this 


Accident, Doraliſa did not think ſhe had 


more than Eſteem and Friendſhip for the 
Marquiſs; which he perceiving, Ah! my 


adorable Doraliſa, ſaid he, Am I ſo happy 
to have you partake in my Sorrows? Can a 
Beauty ſo divine, mix her Griefs with mine? 
This is raviſhing beyond all my Hopes, and 
yet it is but Juſtice, my Doraliſa ſhould ſym- 
pathize with me, that pay her ſo awful 
an. Adoration. Doraliſa then did no longer 
ſcruple to own the Perplexity of her Soul, 
and told the Marquiſs, that ſhe ſhould ſuffer 
no lefs than he, in this cruel- Abſerce,; But 


the Eſteem ſhe had for him, ſhe would pre- 


ſerve entirely, or till ſuch Time that he had 
forgot her; but theſe Words drew from his 
Mouth 


by 
- 
— 5 "4 9 , 


neſs. of Importance; but ſo much the did 


Park, or Gardens, in the Company of -his 


to paſs at Numain-Bleau. When, one E- 
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Mouth a thouſand 'Imprecations and Vers d 
of 1 Fidelity, . -* 85 
t, duxigg this ſhort Time the Marg wilt. 
1245 at Bleau, he dedicated pb, his 
Time to 22 and negledted ſome Buſi -- 


imploy his Thoughts, that this fair, One 
reigned ſole Empreſs in his Heart. All the 
Evenings were generally paſt away in the- ; 4 


adored Miſtreſs, and her- agreeable Compa- 
nions, where he "would bid a thouſand Aus 
to: thoſe conſcious Scenes of his moſtfaithful 
Love. To the Trees, Rocks and'Fonntains, +3 
did he bid an eternal Farewel, that ſometimes - Ml 
one would think that Love had quite di-. 
ſtracted him. The Time of his Separation 
drew near, and he had but two Nights mors 
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vening, as he was in Company of theſe 
Charming Ladies, a Page preſented him with G 
a Letter, ſaying, he waited his Anſwer ; the 
Marquiſs retreating two or three Steps, o- 
pened the Lotter, and found theſe Words. 


Am driven to the laſt E xtremity, that W 
forced to tell the inſenſible Marquiſs, I 

love him @ thouſand Times more thatt 'my . own 
Soul ; and *twere a Bleſſing to me to be depriv'd 
of this wretched Life, that I could no longer 
fee the Happineſs , m Rival. How mam 
Times have ] ſean. you walking with her, and 
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whiſpering to her. 0 the. kind Things jour 3 
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W could iußpine? 2 Judge then how. WH 
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en 
"  wracks my Soul to behold her Felicity, whilſt I, 
poor miſerable I, have no Redreſs, but to my 
Tem. Return, Return, ungrateful Man, and 
fender back that Heart that only belongs to me; 
| for it was firſt given to me, and in exchange 
[gave you mine! Say, that it was my own preci- 
pPitate Inclinntion that ſeduced me, yet it was your 
good Humour that charmed me ; and what are the 
Efefts of this, but Sighs and Tears, and torment- 
ing Diſquiets; nay, and the worſt of Deaths, a 
\ Fealouſy inſupportable! Adieu. | 
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| Honoria. 
This Letter gave the Marquiſs: great Diſ- 
turbance: but he called up all his Courage, 
and turning to the Page, told him, he would 
wait on Honoria. After this Diſpatch, he 
made up to the Ladies, who expected his 
Return, and Doraliſa expreſs'd great Inquie- 
tudes, fearing it was a Challenge he had re- 
ceived (tho ſhe apprehended none upon her 
own e nt e being ſo general an Ad- 
mirer of the Sex, ſhe knew not what to ima- 
gine, and asked him, moſt obligingly, if it 
was good News : No bad, ſaid the Marquiſs, 
and ſmiled, for the fair Ones are too good- 
natured to hurt thoſe that pay them that 
Re ſpect, their Merits claim from us. What 
do yon mean by theſe Words, ſaid Belamira, 
has V noria ſent you that Billet? Why do 
you gueſs Honoria, ſaid the Marquiſs ; For 
thoſe Reaſons I have formerly told you, re- 
ply'd Bellamira, and therefore conceal no 
longer from us what is no Secret; and being 
" over- 
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ſaying, that he never imagin'd his indifferent 


he ſaw, would drive her out of his Remem- 
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overcome by their Intreaty, he promiſed to 
ſhew the Letter, provided they would not 

ſpeak of it: For he thought it beneath a 
Man of Honour, to boaſt of Favours from 
the fair Sex. They all promiſed him Secreſy, © 
and then produced this Letter, that ſo muen, 
afflicted him, not being in a Capacity of re- 
taliating the Kindneſs Honoria expreſyd for 
him: he preſented the Letter to Doraliſa, al 


s 
f 
1 
i 
N 5 


Way of making Love to Honoria, would 
have produced theſe. Effects: For he did be- ü 
lieve ſhe had Wit enough to take all-in R. 
lery he had ſaid: For tho he thought her 
fair, witty and agreeable, he never had 
more than Eſteem for her. But Doraliſa re- 
proach'd him with the Inconſtancy of his 
Humour, and told him, the next new. Face: 


brance; and that ſhe muſt expe& the ſame. 
Fate of Honoria, to whom, fhe thought, he 
ought to go and make his Peace before his. 
Departure: But ſhe ſpoke this in ſuch a Tone, 
that let the Marquiſs ſee he was not indif-. 
ferent to her; which extorted from him 
Vows of Fidelity, and that his never-dy- 
ing Paſſion ſhould continue to the laſt Pe- 
r10d of his Life. However, this Adventure 
gave him ſo much Diſturbance, that he ſtood 


in need of all his Courage to bear up his a 

great Heart againſt the Reproaches of a Lady 

of Honoria's Humour; but being command. 

ed by Doraliſa, to wait on her, he left this 

agreeable Company in the Garden, ro go to 
IKE, H 2 one, 
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hom he had a mortal Averſion for. 
But the Melancholy that appeared in Dora- 
lifa's Eyes, teſtified to her two fair Compa- 
nions, that the Marquiſs was the Cauſe of 


iz and that the Hazards of War, made her 
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Diſconſolate Honoria had before her Eyes, 


by 


to apprehend much Danger for him: But 


ſhe received from theſe Ladies, all the Con- 
ſolation ſhe was capable of; and whilſt they 
entertain'd themſelves on this Subject, the 


nothing but Deſpairs and Jealoufies; and 
the cruel Thoughts of the inſenſible Ovid, 


filled her fond Soul with ſo much Grief, 
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tude, the unhappy Marquiſs enter 


that ſhe often called on that kind Tyrant, 


Death, to take her from her reſtleſs Bed; 


or that her faithleſs Charmer would come 
Poſt ing to her, and bring her the welcome 


Tidings of his eternal Love. Whilſt thus 
her Thoughts were buſied with his 32 | 

her 
Chamber, with Diforder, both in his Looks 
and Steps, approached this incenſed Beauty, 
who was ſo buried in her Grief, that ſhe 
heard him not, till he had approached her 
Bed; the Sight of him awaken'd in her all 
her juſt Reſentments (for ſhe thought her- 
ſelf diſhonour'd to be abandon'd for Dorali- 
fa) that Anger took Place of her Love, and 
ſhE:zg/e up from off her Bed, and datting 
Flames of Anger from her Eyes, Are you 
come, faid ſhe, to reproach my Weakneſs, 
for having too much. Love for an inſenſible 


and ungrateful Man? Or are you come to 


tell me you will abandon Doraliſa for me? 
| Madam, 


ai; 41 1 
Madan, ſaid the Marquiſs, 1 come in Ob- 


dience to your Commands, not to ſedans e's 
the Fair, nor to tell you I can alter my Sen- 
timents for Doraliſa. She hardly gave hin 


ing a fierce Look, and à ſhrill Voice, ihe 
told him, That his Tuſenfibility ſhould be 1e= 
warded, and that he ſhould find the Effects x 
her Tudignation. The Marquiſs was abe 


to juſtify his Conduct to her; and that it, 
was only Gallantry he had profeſs d. She ** 
multiplied Words ſo faſt upon him, that uo 


Cannon Shot, in the beſieging of a City, 
could fall with more Impetuoſity, than did 
her Reproaches upon the Marquiſs. She 


Marquiſs wanted not for Courage, and Was 
as valiant as any Man, yet did he not know” 


how to defend himſelf againſt her Afaults 


and Batteries : Bat being — not to re- 
treat till the Danger was over, he expect 


ed, with Patience, the Reſult of this Hurri- 
cane; and when H:noria had ſaid all the bit- = 
ter Things her Anger could ſuggeſt, ſhe let 


fall a Shower of Tears, which would have 
mollified the Heart of any other than the 
Marquiſs, whole Soul was "Sricety fixed on 


the invincible Charms of 'Doraliſa, whole. 


Treatment, to the Marquiſs, was always mild, 
and full of Seesen * When he ſaw ſhe was 
in a Condition of bearkening to him, he 
rieved his hard Fate, "that he knew not 
ooner thoſe N Sentiments ſhe had 


8 
i 
* 


leave to bring out theſe Words, but re- aſſuũ- 


thundred in his Ears, and ſtorm'd about the 
Room like one diſtracted: That tho the 
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” honoured him with, that now he was not in 
242 Condition to retaliate Love for Lgve. 
„ Henoria, who was of a high Spirit, could 
| hardly bear this Declaration; but, being ſenſi- 
dle her Anger would not make a Lover breal: 
his Chains, ſhe; repented herſelf of her Folly ; 
and being out of Hopes of making him of 
the Number of her Admirers, ſhe told him, 
hk was ſhe that had procured his Commiſſion of 
the King Fr ſhe found ſome Conſolation in 
4 knowing that her Rival muſt ſuffer Inquie- 
= tudes no leſs than herſelf: Fir to be abſent, 
 faid ſhe (with a malicious Smile) from the 
Perſon loved, will be as inſupportable, as 
the Slights from thoſe one loves. The Mar- 
quiſs hearken'd to her Reproaches, her Com- 
plaints, and her Wiſhes for his ill Succeſs 
in War, and that the God of Love would 
ſometimes puniſh him for his Ingratitude 
to her: She roſe. up, and went into her Clo- 
fet, and lock'd the Door after her. The 
Marquiſs, who was not ſorry for her ab- 
rupt Departure, bid her Adieu thro' the 
Door, and came immediately to his beloved 
Doraliſa, to whom. he recounted all that 
was paſt ; and upon this Occaſion, ſai& to 
* Doraliſa, the moſt moving, the moſt? paſ- 
ſionate Things, that his Love could ihſpire 
ö him with; and the Malice of Honoria, in 
1 procuring his Preferment, he lamented in 
uch Terms, that Doraliſa might ſee he had 
= for her a moſt tender Affection. The Mar- 
quiſs offered to marry Doraliſa, in Hopes 
it might defer his Departure, or that he 
5 | wy might 
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this Separation; but Doraliſa's Tears ex- 


paſſionate Soul, was deeply touch'd with 


5. 


might remit his Employment to his Brother; 
but Doraliſa, who was very diſcreet, only* | 
teſtified her Acknowledgments for the Hos | 
nour he would do her; but that ſhe was un- 
der the Command of a Father and Mother, | 
and could not diſpoſe of herſelf, without * 
their Approbation; but ſhe would always pre- 
ſerve, in her Heart, a moſt real Affection for. 
him. It growing Hate, the Marquiſs took | 
leave of Doraliſa, and left her in no lefs - 
Grief than himſelf for his Departure. That 
Night he gave all Orders neceſlary for his 
Equipage, and betook himſelf to his Bed, 
where his reſtleſs Thoughts would not ler 
him take much Reſt; he there gave Vent 
to his Sighs, uttering. the moſt bitter Com- 
plaints that a Soul, ſeiz'd with ſo much 
Love, could fay. He ſometimes curs'd. the 
Malice of Honoria, and ſometimes wiſhed," 
that Doraliſa were unfaithful ; and like one 
frantiek, would ſay a Thouſand extravagant 
Things, all that his Love and rage could 
ſuggeſt to his Fancy. Thus did he rave and 
ſigh, and turn himſelf a thouſand Times; 
and after all he muſt reſolve to leave his bet- 
ter Part, his Doraliſa behind! | 
The next Day, as ſoon as it was proper to 
wait on his three amiable Friends, he went 
to take his leave of them, who. all lamented - 


preſs'd how great her Concern was above 
the others. Ihe Marquiſs, who had a moſt 


the Marks of Doraliſe's. Affection to him; 
H 4 But, 


152} - 


dur faid this fair aflided One, It is not 


poſn ble for 2 to forget your Doraliſa in 
the midſt of your Triumphs and Acclama- 


tions of Joy for your Victories? And will 


not Abſence work that Effect, that your 
Reaſon has not yet done? No, no, Madam, 
ſaid the Marquiſs, fear nothing from a Man 
who is become conſtant for your fake, and 
whoſe greateſt Glory is to wear your Chains, 
They, promis'd each other to write, and 


freely to impart their Thoughts: Upon theſe 


Terms did theſe: Lovers part; and the Ab- 


ſence of the Marquiſs was very great A. 


fliction to them all: For whether he was 


merry, or whether he was ſad, his Con- 
verſation was extreme delightful. The next 
Day the Marquiſs, with his Equipage, depar- 


ted from Fountain- Bleau, where Doraliſa re- 


+ © mained full of Diſcontent for the Abſence 


of her Lover: Her two Friends endeavour- 


ed to divert the Chagrin that appear'd in 
her Countenance, and left nothing unſaid that 


could give her any Conſolation, They con- 
tinued their Humour of Walking, whilſt 
they remained at Fountain-Bleau : But Co- 
rinna, Who thought that Doraliſa, would 


be more diverted at Paris, propos'd going 


the next Week; and Bellamira being fo ob- 
hging to accompany them in this Journey, 
they refolv'd in few Days to be gone. By 


the firſt Poſt Doraliſa receiv'd a Letter from 


the Marquiſs, who gave her all the Hopes 
imaginable of his Fideitly ; they continued 
their Correſpondence during the Tin 9 


* 


Ee p » * 2 * 
* 
X * © A% = q 1 * 


. [ 153 A 8 „„  _ 
ſtay'd in Paris, Which was fix Months: He 
told her in his laſt, that he would follow." i 
her into England, and demand her of her 
Father and Mother in Marriage; but whe- i 
ther her Anſwer miſcarried, or he chang'd his 
Sentiments, I know not; but ſhe never heard 
more from him. But her Father, Who hal 
provided her a Husband, who was a Gen- 
tleman of a good Eſtate, and one who might - 
make her happy: She, at laſt, conſented ro 
her Parents Commands, after ſhe had ex- 
pected half a: Year to hear News from her 
faithleſs Ovid; therefore ſhe reſolved ro obey.” 
them. And it was to her Wedding, my dear 
Indamora, I went, when I left Lucretia and 
yourſelf in Suſſex. _ Iſh 1 8 © 

This is the Account that Dorallſa gave me 
of her Adventures ; if I have related them 
wrong, impute it to the Defect of my Me- 
mory; and to deal plainly with you, I am 
ſo ſenſible I have acquitted myſelf ill in 
this Undertaking, that I could never hope 
for a Pardon, but from ſo generous a Friend 
as yourſelf. n 

Her Amours have loſt great Part of their 
Beauty by the Diſadvantage they have receiv- 
ed in being pen'd in ſo unaccurate an Order; 
but at preſent I ſhall trouble your Patience 
with no more Apologies; but ſhall abruptly 
take leave of my Indamora, and am 


Her Faithful 
Litdamira. 
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O reſume my Diſcourſe, my deareſt In- 
-  damira, I muſt begin from the Mar- 
e of Doraliſa, who ſtay'd with my Aunt 
about two Months, and ot Lyfidas, her 
Husband, tock her a Houſe, — James s, 
which had belonging to it a little Garden 
that look'd into the Park, which made the 
Houſe extreme agreeable and pleaſant : The 
Affection Dorallſa had for me, and the Com- 
paſſion ſhe tock for that melancholy Air, 
ſhe obſerv'd in my Looks (which I could not 
always hide) oblig'd her te this great Civi- 
lity of inviting me to be with her, in Hopes \ 
it might divert my Thoughts from Cleo- 
miden. | readily accepted her kind Offer, 
and having Liberty of complaining to her 
of my Unhappineſs I often took the Free- 
dom to reflect on the Severity of my Deſtiny ; 
and, as all unhappy People do, thought no 
Misfortune like my own: But, at laſt, 1 
took a Reſolution to act the Part of a Phi- 
Jolopher, 
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loſopher, to be content with my Conditions 
and not to repine at what I cduld not help; 
and having brought my Mind to this ſe- 
date Temperament, I enjoyed much Satiſ- 


faction in the Converſation of Doraliſa and 


Lyfidas, who was of a very facetious Hu- 
mour: What Diverſions the Town afford- 
ed, I had my Share of in'a very moderate 
Way; for Ly/idas had an Inclination to be 


more abroad than at home, and was not 


pleas'd unleſs Doraliſa and I were with him; 


and as he had a great many Viſits to make 


to his Relations, who had been with him to 
congratulate his Happineſs, we went very 
often abroad for a Month or two; but ons 
Viſit amongſt the reſt, I ſhould have been very 
glad, could I have been excuſed. from. mak» 
ing it with Doraliſa; but ſhe. not knowing 
my Reaſons which I was loth to tell her, 
I put it to the Venture, and accompanied hey 
to the Houſe of Colonel Harnando : _ You 


muſt know his Lady was near related to Lys 


fidas, and Doraliſa had ſome. particular Reas 


ſons upon the Account of Alliance, as well 


as Inclination t) viſit Elvira, who was as 


dorned with much Beauty; her Wit was. 


quick and apprehenſive, her Humour always 


equal and full of Sweetneſs, that I found my- 
ſelf charm'd in her Converſation, and could + 


not but admire at the Colonel for his vola- 
tile Humour; but ſuch is the Humour ot 
moſt Men, that they value not a [Treaſure 
they are poſleſs'd of. Bat had not Elvira 
been a Perſon of much Diſcretion, his Hu- 

mour 
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bave*made her very uneaſy. But ſhe told a 
Friend (as I have heard fince) that to be out 


5 of Humeur was not the Way to reduce 3 
Heart that would ſometimes go aſtray : but 
his own Experience of the Fickleneſs of ſome 


Women, u ould ſocneſt bring him back, and 


= convince him that ſhe had Sentiments more 


_ render, and more fincere, than thoſe Ladies 


he lov'd to fool his Time away with ; but 


s ſhe had a moſt true and real Affection for 
dim, ſh: was Miſtreſs cnough of her Re- 
flentments, not to be carried to the. ſmalleſt 
Aion againſt her Duty, Elvira, . re 
ingly invited us to come often to her Houſe, 


ſaying, ſhe ſeldom went abroad (for ſhe was 


then with Child) and would take it as a 


Favour, if we would bring our Works along 
with us: To which civil Requeſt we con- 
fented, and went to viſit Elvira more than 


any Relation that Lyfdas had: And my 


Fears being over, that the Colonel ſhould 
know me, or have any Suſpicion of me, I 


went with great Freedom to his Houſe 3 but 
be had not forgot, he had feen me with 
EF Paleria and Silvanus in the Park, and would 


ofren make enquiry after their Healths. He 
was extremely ebliging and complaiſant, which 


1 éfear'd might give Offence to Elvira; but 


ſhe was of a contrary Humour ; and being 


very diſcreet, ſhe ſeem'd pleas'd with what- 


ever the Colonel did; and that which was 
m |! flrange, ſhe grew infinitely fond of me, 
and would be ſending continually for me to 
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4 mour of Gallantry to the Ladies, would 


play 
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play at Cards with her, if ſhe had no Coms. i 
pany ; ſo that, at laſt, either Doraliſa, my- 8 
- ſelf, or both, were there three Times in a 

Week, and were very merry at our Play. þ 
But ſometimes we were interrupted by trou- 
bleſome Vilitors ; as there is Company of all 

| ſorts, there were feweft of the Number of 
generous Perſons; and amongſt the reſt, one 
impertinent Lady, who, in her younger Days, 9 
had had Beauty enough to engage Hearts in- 
to an Affection: Theſe Conqueſts rais d her 
Vanity to that Degree, that ſhe thought ſhe 


* 5 
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merited all the Praiſes that Flattery could * 


invent, and all her Diſcouſe was of herſelf, 
what was ſaid to her, and what were her 
witty Repartees again; that being fo full th Mt 
the Thoughts of her Quondam Lovers, ſhe 
would begin a Relation of them all at onee, 
and ſo confound one Thing with another, that 
there was no Coherence in all her Diſcourſe; 
yet would ſhe oblige us to hearken to her, 
and take it very ill if great Attention was 
not given: And ſometimes when we were 
very earneſt at our Play, ſhe would come in 
and interrupt us: She was not ſo complaiſant 
as to play a Game with us, but proteſted a- 
gainſt it, and repreſented to us, how ill we 
paſt our Time, ſaying, That the Converſation of 
ingenious Perſons was more profitable to us. But 
Elvira reply'd, That we only paſt a few Hours 
this Way, becauſe we had no News to entertain 
ourſelves with ; and to talk of our Neighbours, 
and their Management of their Affairs, was not 


ſuitable to our Genius. To this the 9 
2 0 | 
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old Lady reply d, That ſhe would divert us with 
the Hiſtory of her Life, if we would leave our 
Cards; which was immediately done: but 
if it were to gain a Million of Gold, it is 
impoſſible for me to remember the leaſt Frag- 
ments of her Diſcourſe, where nine Words 
of Senſe hung together. But to conclude be- 
fore I begin, ſhe was lov'd, ſlighted, hated, 
lov'd, defpis'd, and lov'd again, and all in a 
Quarter of an Hour. 

And, I ſuppoſe, this is the very Lady yon 
have heard On; ſo celebrated for the pro- 
digious Conqueſts her Eyes had made, who 
would entertain -all People with theſe Sto- 
ries; but they muſt have better Memories 
than I have, who can relate any one of them 


ggain: But to make up the Misfortune of 


her Impertinence, amongſt other Viſitors, was 


2 young Lady of an admirable Wit, and 


plealing Converſation, who was very cour- 
teous and obliging. She happened to be that 
Day with Elvira, when this Lady came to 
viſit her, fo did partake in the Relation of 
her Amours: But certainly never did any one 
divert themſelves ſo much as Clarinta did 
with the old Lady ; ſhe would ask her ſo 
many Par.iculars of the Sparks, her Lovers, 
and put her upon the Deſcription of their 
Perſons, and their Humours, and her own 
Barbarity to them ſhe much condemned; but 
the old Lady to juſtify her Conduct, would 
let fall Words that let us ſee, that her Lovers 
were treated very kindly, and her fondneſs, 


ve believ'd, was the Occaſion of her loſing 
them 
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them ſo faſt; which Clarinta took great No: AM 


tice of, and rallied the old Lady very much, 
that, I believe this venerable Piece wiſh'd ſhe 
had not been ſo prodigal of her Words, but 


her Geſtures did more expreſs her Thoughts, 


than her. Rhetorick : But to our Relief came 


in the Colonel, to whom Clarinta ſaid, She 


wiſh*d he had come ſooner, to have heard a moſt 
delightful Relation of that Ladies Amour. The 
Colonel, who was naturally complaiſant, and 


fall of Gallantry, entreated the Lady to re- 
late all that had been ſaid before, who was 
proud to obey him, and tranſported to find 


him inclin'd to hearken unto her, which made 
her not omit the leaſt Circumſtance to im- 
belliſh her Story. And the Colonel, who had 


that illuminated Wit, that is capable of all 


Things, and would ſometimes be pleaſantly 


malicious, on this occaſion, ſaid ſo many Sa- 
tyrical Things, and made ſo many Remarks, 


that the whole Company was diverted with 
him, and the Lady well pleas'd at the Mirth 


her Folly created. | 


J have inſiſted too long upon this Subject, 
my dear Indamora, being it defers the Recital 


of what relates to Cleomidon, for whom you 


have ſo much Concern, that Iwill give you 
the Satisfaction you deſire, as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible; but I muſt finiſh this Day's Adventure 
before I can proceed. In a«ſhort Time the 
Lady went away, and Elvira, Clarinta, Do- 
raliſa, and myſelf, went to take a Walk in 


the Park, when unexpectedly we encounter'd 


Sir Formal Trifle, with a young Wench in 


* 4 


F | ſhould be extremely well diverted with any 
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| : * Mask. Theſe Ladies bad not ever been 


g acquainted with his Character, or had known 
be had ever been my Lover: I ſaid, if they 
pleas d, I would give them a Relation of his 

Courtſhip, which was both comical and un- 
common, if they were not already tired out 
with an Account of Love Matters: but they 
complimented me ſo far to tell me, they 


Thing I would relate to them, which I did 
as I have already done to you. The Novelty 


of this Sir Z?-ma/pleas'd them beyond Mea- 


fure, which madeC/arinta have a great Deſire 
to advance towards him, which ihe did with 
Doraliſa, whilſt Elvira and I ſtaid behind ſome 
Paces to obſerve them. In the mean Time, 
Sir Formal got rid of his mask'd Lady: 
and my two Friends placed themſelves on 
the. Bench in the dark Walk, where they 
expected a Return of Sir Frmal, who ſoon 
after walk'd his Spaniard's Pace towards 
them, Obſerving them both ro be hand- 
ſome, he plac'd himſelf by them, and, in 
a Minute, began a Diſcourſe; and Clarinta, 
who had an infinuating Wit, ſoon gain'd his 
Eſteem, and put him upon the Relation of 
his Amours, ſaying, ſome Time after, ſhe 
heard he had been ill treated by a youn 
 Gentlewoman, call'd Lindamira, at . 
Name the old Knight bluſh'd for Anger 
that it ſhould be reported he had been un- 
kindly uſed; and to maintain his true Cha- 
racter, tolu Clarinta. That he had forſaken her, 
becauſe ſhe had not a Furtune equivalent to his; and 
that 
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that be might have married her, if he had pleas'd.” 5 


But my two Friends were ſo enraged at his 


Vanity, that they told him, They knew Linda- 


mira too well, to queſtion her Judgment, or to think 
foe would marry a Man of his Age and of his In- 


firmities (for, you may remember he was Pa- 


ralytick,) At thefe Words they roſe up: for 
they durſt not ſtand the Brunt of his Anger, 
and left him to chew the Cud. 

This Adventure contributed much to that 
Evening's Diverſion; and Elvira told the 
Colonel, when ſhe came home, That Sir 
Formal had been a Pretender to me, and 
asked him, how he approv'd of ſuch a Match 
for me ? Buthis Eyes as well as his Words, told 
me, That I deſerved a better Fate. And all 


Supper-time we were very merry about him; 
and the Colonel ſaid a thouſand pleaſant Things 
of his Formality and Rhetorick ; for he had of. 


ten been in his Company, and was no Stranger 
to his vain Humour of commending himſelf; 
and was as well able to judge as any one, 
how little he deſerved his own Praifes. 

At laſt, Doraliſa and I took leave of our 
good Company ; what happen'd at my Return 
home, you ſhall know in my next, which will 


as much ſurprize you as it did me. I am, 
4 : \ 0 k - " 
My deareſt Irdawora, © OE: 
7 44 | _—_ 


Your Friend and Seryant, 


 Lindamira: 
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1 Shall now acquaint you, my deareſt In- 

damora, how pleaſantly I was ſurprized 
that Night I went from Elvira, when, on my 
Toilette, as I was undreſſing me, I caſt my 
Eye on a Letter, whoſe Character I knew 
to be that of Cleomidon; I took it up, and 
turn'd it forty Ways before I had Power to 
open it; and Iris who obſerv'd the different 
Agitations of my Mind, asked me if I had 
not Courage to open a Letter from Cleomi- 
don? No, Iris, ſaid I, for I cannot imagine 


why he ſhould write to me, ſince hitherto 


he has ſo religiouſly obſerv'd my Commands. 
It may import ſome good News, replied Iris; 
and I beſeech you, Madam, read what Cleo- 


midon has ſent you: At her Importunity, at 


laſt, I opened it, and the Contents of this 
Letter ſtruck me with great Aſtoniſhment ; 
for he acquainted me, that Cleodora was no 
longer amongſt the Living, and that being 
at Liberty to diſpoſe of himſelf, he hoped-I 
would admit him to lay his Life and Fortune 
at my Feet ; making it his earneſt Requeſt, 


that no capricious Fancies, or needleſs For- 
ale gt retard or hinder his Happt- + 


neſs, if I ſtil! preſerved an Eſteem for him. 


And, laſtly, That as ſoon as he could 2 
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his Affairs, he would come to Town, I 

leave you to judge, my Iadamora, if my 
Grief was great for Cleodora; but yer I was 
in no Tranſport of Joy ; for I knew he was 1n 
ſome Trouble for her Death. 

1 writ to Cleomidon, and ſcruplgd not to 
own, that neither Time, nor Abſence, had 
defaced the Impreſſion he had made, and I had 

| entirely preſerved my Affections for him: 
ö The hopes of ſeeing him ſoon, made me leſs 
copious in my Expreſſions of that Eſteem I 
had for him. In a ſhort time, I receiv'd an 
Anſwer to that, which teſtified his Impatt- 
ence of ſeeing me; but as ſoon as a Month 8 
was expired, he would wait on me. I then 
began to think myſelf in a ſtate of Happt- 
neſs, ſince I was belov'd by the moſt virtu- 
ous, and moſt conſtant of Lovers: and that ³⁶ 
Cleomidon was in a Capacity of owning it to ü 
all the World. 
But before the Arrival of my generous - 
Cleomidon, I muſt not omit to give you the 
Character of the young Odtavius, a Nephew 
of Lyfidas, who made frequent Viſits to his 
Houſe. Fe 
His Perſon was well made, genteel and 
handſome; but there ever appeared a Di- 
ſturbedneſs in his Eyes, which was the effeQs 
of an unbridled Jealouſy; and, in a. few 
Days was grown all melancholy and ſullen: 
But 'tis the Nature of Jealouſy, to force 
an Interpretation of all things to their own 
Diſadvantage ; Ofavins was fallen deſperately 
in Love with a young Lady of a good ry "4 
tune, 
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tune, who had for him a great Eſteem, 
and always uſed him with great Reſpect; 
and thoſe innocent Favours ſhe ſhewed him, 
would have made-another Lover (that was 
not of his Humour) thought himſelf very 
happy. But, on the contrary, Ofavius be- 


came jealous of Beliſa, becauſe ſhe was fa- 


vourable to him; and being pre- poſſeſſed, that 
all Men were treated like himſe,f, he grew 
miſtruſtful and pettiſh, and employed him- 
ſelf in obſerving all the Actions of Beliſa, 
who was a Perſon very charming and agree- 
able; tho not a celebrated Beauty, yet one 
who had an Obligingneſs in her Countenance, 


her. | 
Ofavius often coming to Lyſidas, I ob- 
ſerved this Change in him, and was curious 
to know the Cauſe of it; for I knew he 
was eſteemed very much by Beliſa, that I 
could not imagine the occaſion of this Cha- 
rin. He told me, that never Man ſuffered 
ſo much for Love as he did; for his Fealouſy 
was ſo great, that he found no Conſolation 
in what was paſt, nor in the preſent, nor in 
what was to come. 8 
I would not flatter him fo much, to tell 
him he deſerved the Pity of any Rational 
Creature; for I would ſooner marry a Man 
that hated me, than one that loved me with 
Jealouſy ; for no Torment was like the Jea- 


Paſſion would ſeduce their Reaſon, trouble 
their Senſes, and make them find more _ 
; ey 


that all who faw her, were pleaſed with 


louſy of an imperious Husband ; for that 


— 
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they ſeek for. But Ofavius would man- 
tain, that Love and Jealouſy were inſeparable. 
Our Opinions were Fire and Water, and 
we could not alter, each others Sentiments _ 
upon the matter. N { —- 

I repreſented to him, the Injuſtice he did 
Beliſa, being jealous without a. Cauſe, eſpe®s 
cially ſince he found it ſo Tyrannical a Pa- 
fion, and that it ran him into ſo many Mif- 
fortunes ;. but the jealous Oftavius ſaid, he 
would ſtill love Boliſa, and ſtill be jealous, 
His obſtinate Humour would ſometimes vex 
me, and ſometimes divert me; but all the E | 
Precepts and Examples I could offer, wrought < Þ 
no Effect on him; till one Day he came to A 
make me a Viſit, and was ſaying, he was ſtill _ =». 
the moſt unhappy of Lovers; for when he 
was out of Beliſa's Sight, he fanſied ſhe was 
beſet with Rivals, and that ſhe was kind to 
all, and that her Reſervedneſs, was only an 
affected Humour; that ſhe ſuffered his Court - 
ſhip only in obedience to her Father's Com- 
mands; then the next Minute would he run 
out extravagantly againſt thoſe Miſtreſles, -  - 
that . any Kindneſs to their Lovers, 
making ſeyere Reflections on their Virtue 
and Conduct. I heAhim with a great deal 
of Impatience, and interrupting his Ha- 
rangue, I rallied him extremely for the In- 
juſtice he did Beliſa, and for indulging ſuch 
unaccountable Fancies. | * 

He then was pleaſed to be very angry with 
me, but I let him vent his Paſſion, and then 
asked him, Why a Man might not as well 

| quarrel 


- 
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uarrel with a Glaſs, that ſhews him an ill 


Face, as with a Friend, that gave him the 
true Repreſentation of his Soul? Ofavius 
made no reply of a long time, but kept his 
Eyes fix'd on me, when on a ſudden he broke 
the Silence, and riſing up, Mel (ſaid he) my 
Generous Friend, you have awakened ſome thing 
in my Soul, and the Eyes of my Underſtanding 
begin to be cleared: Proceed then, (continued he) 
and uſe your utmoſt Skill to cure me of this out- 
rageous Paſſion, Jealouſy, that defies Prudence 
and Reaſon. I own it is a Weakneſs ; but, if it 
be poſſible, let me conjure yon, to rid me of this 
ſtrange Malady. 


I was glad to find he had a Senſe of his 
extravagant Paſſion ; and having ſome Eſteem 
for him, as he was a Relation to Lyfidas, I 
reply'd, That I would endeavour to approve my- 
ſelf his Friend; that TI would do nothing by halves; 
for fince it was a continual Spring of Induſtry, 
that I would uſe my utmoſt Skill to extinguiſh his 
unreaſonable Surmiſes, wherewith I found him ſo 


cruelly tormented ; and, perhaps, I might diſcern ' 


better than he, what was moſt to his Advantage. 


Ofavius thanked a# a Thouſand times, 
and promiſed me, he would add his own En- 
. deavours to my Care, to be cured of his 
Madneſs: And I doubt not, but he uſed his 
utmoſt Effort: But this Diſeaſe had taken 
ſo deep Root in his Heart, that his Rea- 
ſon was of little uſe, when the Frenzy Fir 
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was on him; for he would create Afflictions 
on purpoſe to make himſelf unfortunate. 

About a Week after this Diſcourſe hap- 
pened, he was to wait on Lyfdas; and, when 
I had an opportunity, I demanded of him, 
If it was poſſible to love without Jealouſy ? 
Alas! Madam, replied this unhappy Lover, 1 
am not yet cured of my Weakneſs; for this 
unaccountable Humour has that Aſcendant 
over me, that were the beſt Phyſicians of 
all parts of the. World aſſembled together, 
they would in vain endeavour to diſlodge this 
Diſeaſe, which occafions ſo much Miſchief, 
and which is irreparable, becauſe, inſtead of 
ſeeking Remedies, falſe Praiſes are generally 
invented to flatter it. Th 

You ſpeak ſo feelingly of your Diſtemper, 
ſaid I to Ofavivs, that I hope you will at- 
tribute your Cure, more to your own Reaſon, 
than to any Arguments I can uſe : But, ſtill, 
let Reaſon ſtand Sentinel at your Heart; for 
this Jealouſy will certainly find Entrance 
there, if Watch be not well guarded : *Tis 
the moſt fatal of all the Paſſions ; *tis a 


Complication of all the Evils in the World; © 


tis the Fury of Furies. 

But did you love a$ I did, replied Ofavins, 
you would not be fo great an Enemy to Jea- 
louſy; however, I will endeavour to chaſe © 
from my Heart, a Paſſion ſo pernicious to 
my Repoſe: Your Converſation has ſo far 
convinced me, that I muſt allow, that thoſe 
Lovers are moſt happy, and moſt rational, 
that can love. without Jealouſy, or only fo 

| little 
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little to keep up the Flame: And for two 
Months I had the: glorious Title of Phyſi- 
cian, for curing a Diſeaſe that was thought 
above all Rules of Medicine: But the Fit 
_ with greater Impetuoſity, than be- 

re. | 

As Ofavins was one Day at Cards with 
Beliſa, ſhe accidentally let fall her Cards, 
two or three times, and a young Spark, that 
» ſat next her, was very obſequious in taking 
them up; and, out of a piece of Gallantry, 
would kiſs the Cards, as he gave them to 
her: As ſhe received them ſhe ſmiled, and 

ſaid, That ſhe was aſhamed of the trouble ſhe 
gave him. To which he replied, That he 
ſhould ever after love the Cards, that had given 
him an * to render ber a-ſmall piece of 
Service. Tho' only theſe common li- 
ments paſs'd between them, yet Ofavius could 
not bear it, but relapſed into his former ca- 
pricious Fancies. His Reaſon was of no uſe 
to him, ſo blindly he abandoned himſelf to 
his Paſſion, which was then the moſt predo- 
minant in his Soul; and the Uneaſineſs he 

was in, was ſo viſible to all the Company, 
that Beliſa left off Cards, and retired herſelf 
into her Cloſet, where ſhe made Vows to 
herſelf, never to ſee him more ; for now 
ſhe had loſt all hopes of ever being happy 
With him; wherefore ſhe made it her Re- 
_ queſt to her Father, to forbid him his Houle, 

who, in Complaiſance to his Daughter, did 
as ſhe deſired, whieh ſo enraged Oftavinr, 
that he was like a Man diſtracted (for he 


_ loved 
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loved Beliſa paſſionately) and being aſhamed 
of his Folly, would never ſee me more; 
but he ſent me Word by Lyfidas, That tho 
his Diſeaſe ftill continued to plague him, he 
thank'd me for the Care and Application I had 
ſed to cure him. Upon this Buſineſs he went 
out of Town, and ſought his Relief a- 
mongſt a ſavage, unbred ſort of two legged 
Brutes, in J/ales, where he lived a very ſo- 
litary Life. : 


I have inſiſted upon the Particulars of 
Odtavius, my Dear Indamora, to let you 
ſee, that Jealouſy is a Diſeaſe ſeldom to 
be overcome; therefore acquaint your Friend 
Clorinda with this Story, and the Influence 
you have over her, may prevent her Mar- 
riage with the jealons Melicrates; for let 
the Wife be never ſo virtuous, the jea- 
lous pated Husband is ever full of Diſ— 
quiets for fear his Horns ſhould not ſit eaſy 
on his Head; when, at the ſame Time, he is 
laying Snares to trepan his Neighbour's pret- 
ty Wife: but the Golden Rule, of Doing as 
o would be done unto, is baniſh'd from a- 
mongſt us. 


Before I finiſh my Letter, Imuſt add, 
That I received a Confirmation of Cleomi- 


do's Intentions of being in Town, as he 
deſign'd; but that his Uncle and Aunt re- 


*proach'd him with too ſoon forgetting his 


Cleodora; and were both much oftended 
at him: But that ſhould not deter his 
1 laten- 
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Intentions; for his only Happineſs was in 
my Company. This Aflurance of his Kind- 
neſs, ſtill more augmented to my good For- 
tune; and I thought it long till I could be- 
hold my faithful Cleomidon In my next 


you ſhall participate of my Joys; but, at 
preſent, I can add no more, than to aflure 


you, I am, 
My Indamora's 
Sincere Friend 
and Servant, 


. Lindamira. 


[ 171 ] 


LETTER 21 


HAT Day, my Deareſt Indamora, that 

expected Cleomidon in Town, pre- 
ceeded the happy Night, wherein Elvira gave 
ſo much Joy to the Colonel, in bringing him 
a fine Boy into the World : To deal ſincerely 
with you, I was very unwilling to accom- 
pany Doraliſa to Elvira's, fearing, in my 
Abſence, Cleomidon might come to Town, as 1 
expected, I ſuffer'd ſome Inquietudes upon 
his Account ; for he came not till three Days 
after the Time he allotted, which poſſeſſed 
me With an unuſual Fear; and my Heart 
fore-boded ſome ill Fortune to him; and, in- 
deed, my Conjectures were not ill- grounded; 
for the laſt Day's Journey, he was over-turn'd 
in his Coach, and falling unfortunately, 
broke bis right Arm, which detain'd him 
three Days on the Road; but was ſo happy 
to meet with a good Surgecn, Who ſet 
it ſo well, that in three Days he left the Inn, 
where he was advis'd to continue for ſome 
longer Time; but, as he told me, his Deſire 
of ſeeing me after ſo long an Abſence, made 
him ſo impatient, that he reſolved to com- 
ply with his Inclination, and not with the 
Advice cf his Surgeon. _ 


I 2 That 
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That Night he came to Town, he ſent his 
Servant to acquaint me with his Arrival, and 
of the unlucky Accident that detain'd him 
on the Road, and to beg Excuſe for not wri- 
ting, or waiting on me. "His Indiſpoſition ea- 
ſily ſeal'd his Pardon ; and I was extreamly 
afflicted at his Misfortune. The next Day 
Doraliſa and I went to ſee him; we found 
him laid on his Bed, faſt aſleep (for he had 
not ſlept all the Night paſt) but he ſoon 
awoke, and ſeeing us by his Bed- ſide, ſeem'd 
much amaz'd. He expreſs'd to us the moſt 
obliging- Acknowledgments, that a grateful 
Heart could imagine: And *tis impoſſible 
to expreſs the Tranſports of Joy he ſhewed, 
as he ſaid, for the Favour we did him: He 
ſo overvalued the leaſt Marks of my Eſteem, 
-that I could not reproach, myſelf for be- 
ing too ſenſible of his Affection. Our Joys 
were both ſo great, and ſo tumultuous, that, 
of a long Time, I did not think to ask 
him what Life he led, ſince our fatal Sepa- 
ration. 

Then know, my Deareſt Lindamira, ſaid 
Cleomiden, that a Month after I married, I 
went into the Country with Cleodora; but 
we were obliged to live with the cruel In- 
daraxa, who, you have heard, did wheedle 
my Uncle to marry her. This Couple were 
of 25 different Humours, as their Intereſt; and 
tho“ All ander adored his Money, and loved 
it entirely, yet his Deſign was to make me 
happy with Cleodora, and to ſettle her a 
Jowrure, anſwerable to her Fortune, But 
| Lyn- 
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Lyndaraxa, whoſe Sentiments were different 
from thoſe of Alcander's, diverted the Exe- 
cution of his Intentions, on purpoſe to bring 
about her own helliſh Plots. She was e- 
ſteemed by ſome, to be a Woman of Wir, 
and great Senſe: but, alas! ſhe ſo ill em- 
ployed her Wir, that her Genius was only to 
circumvent her Husband, in whatever he 
deſign'd. And I will do her this Juſtice, as 
to ſay her Perſon was agreeable, and her Wit 
very taking, when The was in the Humour to 
be good Company. She ſeem'd inclin'd to 
Melancholy, ahd to be very ſtudious, and 
applied herſelf much to reading. This gave 


her the Reputation to be a Woman of a ſound . 


Judgment, and, having a happy Memory, 
would relate what ſhe had read, ſo perfectly 
that her Auditors had a great Pleaſure in 
hearkening to her: But the Sequel of my 
Diſcourſe will beſt demonſtrate how ill ſhe 
employ'd her Talent; and that her Wit and 
Memory, were of no other Uſe than to abuſe 
thoſe, who had too good an Opinion of her: 
And amongſt others, I had as high Thoughts 
of her Virtues, as any one, till, by Accident, 
I made a happy Diſcovery of her Perfidy and 
Treachery. : 


Cleomidon had continued his Diſcourſe, 
had not his Phyſician come in, who put a 
ſtop to the Sequel of this Adventure, which 
had ſo rais'd my Expe&ation ; but fearing a 
longer Viſit might ” injurious to his Health, 

3 _ 
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we took our leave for that Night; but Cleo- 
midon fail'd not to acknowledge this Favour, 
and told us, that the next Day he would wait 
on us, and finif; what he had yet to acquaint 
us With. 

From thence we went to ſee my amiable 
Friend Elvira, who was then in a happy Way 
of Recovery, and much delighted and pleas'd, 
that ſhe had an Heir to inherit ſo good an 
Eſtate. We paſs'd that Evening with her: 
And ſhe eaſily read in my Countenance, the 
Satisfaction I receiv'd in having ſeen Cleomi- 
don. As ſhe was no Stranger to this Adven- 
ture, I did not ſcruple to acquaint her of his 
being in Town. Upon this Relation, ſhe 


ſaid a thouſand obliging Things to me, that 


teſtiſied how great Part ſhe bore with me; 
and expreſs'd a great Curioſity to know in 
what Lyndaraxa had forfeited the good Opi- 
nion the World had of her: For, ſaid Elwra, 
1 knew one of her Character who deceived 
all that knew her; and, being conſcious of 
her own evil Intentions, was jealous, that 
all her Friends took her for a Hypocrite ; but 
at the ſame Time, made great Proteſtations 
of Sincerity, and, by a mild affected Way, de- 
luded thoſe, who thought themſelves entirely 
acquainted with her Humour. 


Tis ſo frequent, replied Doraliſa, to meet 
with Perſons who profeſs much Goodneſs, 
and practiſe little, that I am not aſtoniſh'd 
at it; but her, whom Elvira has mention'd 
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is for certain my Lady Hold, ſaid 
Elvira, for I would not rake the Aſhes of 
the Dead, and ſo will bury in Silence thoſe 
unhappy Qualities of a Lady of her Reputa- 
tion. 

We took leave that Night of Elvira, and 
the next Day I receiv'd a Viſit from Cleemi- 
don ; but the Sequel of this Story I ſhall refer 
to my next Letter. 


J am, 


My deareſt Indamora, 


Your entirely affectionate Servant, 


Lindamira. 
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LETTER N 


N this manner, my deareſt Indamora, Cleo- 

midon Continu'd his Narrative. 

Know then, Lindamira, ſaid he, that it 
was whiſper'd about, that Lyndaraxa was 
with Child; and when her Friends congra- 
tulated with her, ſhe ſeem'd to deny it, in 
ſuch a manner that more confirm'd them 
in that Belief; but, in a ſhort time after, it 
was viſible to all the world, and my Uncle 
was extremely pleas'd at it: Aud tho' the 
Conſideration of my Intereſt would have al- 
lay'd my Joy, yet I bare a part with my Un- 
cle in the Satisfaction he had. But one Day, as 
I was fitting in a back Parlor, that had a Docr 
opened into the Garden, I was reading very 
itudiouſly, and did not, of a long time, take 
notice of any one thing under the Window; 
but hearing myſelf named, awoke me from 
the Conſideration of what I was a reading, 
and raiſing up my Head, I faw Hudaraxa, 
and a Gentlewoman with her, who were both 
10 very earneſt Diſcourſe. But, as I told 
you, having heard myſelf mention'd, it rais'd 
a Curioſity in me, to hearken ro them; and, 
pur ſu'd Lyndaraxa, be ſure you give me timely 
Notice, when I muſt begin to make Faces, 
and complain of Pain; for if I can 3 

h 
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Child unſeen (either Son or Davghter) it 
will diſappoint Cleomidon of his hopes. The 
other aſſured her, that ſhe might depend up- 
on her Management, and that ſhe had con- 
trived ſo cunning a way to introduce the 
Child, that there would never be any Sur- 
miſes, that it was an Impoſtor. I believe, 
they had continued their Diſcourſe, had not 
my Uncle paſs'd through the Parlor into the 
Garden, and ſeeing me at the Window, asl- 
ed me to walk with him. 

*'Tis not to be imagin'd, how I was aſtoniſh- 
ed at the ungenerous Temper of Lyndaraxa ; 
for I did not believe her capable of ſo great 
a Treachery : but, as I thought it abſolutely. 
neceſſary to acquaint my Uncle with ir, I 
failed not, that Day, as, we were walking. 
The Old Gentleman bluſh'd for Anger, and 
was ſo aſham'd to be ſo put upon, that he ex- 
preſſed the higheſt Reſentments, that ſuch 
an Affront could excite him to. 

That Evening, he taxed Lyudaraxa with 
the Diſcourſe ſhe had with Sabina in the Gar- 
den. She had not Impudence enough to de- 
ny it; but finding her Plot was circumvent- 
ed, ſhe made an ingenuous Confefſion, and, 
on her Knees, beggd my Uncle's Pardon, 
in ſuzh moving Words and Actions, adding 
a ſincere Repentance, and Tears fell ſo plen- 
tifully from her Eyes, that it ſo mollified 
Alcander's Heart, that he eaſily ſealed: her 
Pardon. From that Day, ſhe pretended her- 


ſelf not well ; and her great Belly being 
| {Sf 8 gone, 
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N this manner, my deareſt Indamora, Cleo- 

midon continu'd his Narrative. 

Know then, Lindamira, ſaid he, that it 
was whiſper'd about, that Lyndaraxa was 
with Child; and when her Friends congra- 
tulated with her, ſhe ſeem'd to deny it, in 
ſuch a manner that more confirm'd them 
in that Belief; but, in a ſhort time after, it 
was viſible to all the world, and my Uncle 
was extremely pleas'd at it: And tho' the 
Conſideration of my Intereſt would have al- 
lay'd my Joy, yet I bare a part with my Un- 
cle in the Satisfaction he had. But one Day, as 
I was fitting in a back Parlor, that had a Docr 
opened into the Garden, I was reading very 
ſtudiouſly, and did not, of a long time, take 
notice of any one thing under the Window; 
but hearing myſelf named, awoke me from 
the Conſideration of what I was a reading, 
and railing up my Head, I ſaw Lyndaraxa, 
and a Gentlewoman with her, who were both 
in very earneſt Diſcourſe. But, as I told 
you, having heard myſelf mention'd, it rais'd 
a Curioſity in me, to hearken ro them; and, 
pur ſu'd Lyndaraxa, be ſure you give me timely 
Notice, when I muſt begin to make Faces, 
and complain of Pain; for if I can introduce a 
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Child unſeen (either Son or Davghter) it 
will diſappoint Cleomidon of his hopes. The 
other aſſured her, that ſhe might depend up- 
on her Management, and that ſhe had con- 
trived ſo cunning a way to introduce the 
Child, that there would never be any Sur- 
miſes, that it was an Impoſtor. I believe, 
they had continued their Diſcourſe, - had not 
my Uncle paſs'd through the Parlor into the 
Garden, and ſeeing me at the Window, ask- 
ed me to walk with him. 

*'Tis not to be imagin'd, how I was aſtoniſh- 
ed at the ungenerous Temper of Lyndaraxa ; 
for I did not believe her capable of ſo great 
a Treachery : but, as I thought it abſolutely. 
neceſſary to acquaint my Uncle with it, I 
failed not, that Day, as, we were walking. 
The Old Gentleman bluſh'd for Anger, and 
was ſo aſham'd to be ſo put upon, that he ex- 
preſſed the higheſt Reſentments, that ſuch 
an Affront could excite him to. 

That Evening, he taxed Lyudaraxa with 
the Diſcourſe ſhe had with Sabina in the Gar- 
den. She had not Impudence enough to de- 
ny it; but finding her Plot was circumvent- 


ed, ſhe made an ingenuous Confefſion, and, 


on her Knees, begg'd my Uncle's Pardon, 
in ſuch moving Words and Actions, adding 
a ſincere Repentance, and Tears fell ſo plen- 
tifully from her Eyes, that it ſo molliſied 
Alcander's Heart, that he eaſily ſealed: her 
Pardon. From that Day, ſhe pretended her- 
ſelf not well; and her great Belly being 


15 3 gone, 


[ 176 ; 


gone, it was eaſily ſuſpected, why ſhe kept 


her Chamber. | 
But from that time Zyndaraxa bore me 


a mortal Hatred, and ſolemnly ſwore to Sa- 
bina, to be revenged of me, the firſt Op- 
portunity ſhe could find. And, on the con- 
trary, my Uncle was more kind than ever, 
as being conſcious he had done me a Piece of 
Injuſtice, after the Promiſe he had made me, 
to ſettle his whole Eſtate on me, if I married 
to his Liking; and, 1 doubt not, but he re- 


| pented of his Bargain. At the end of the 


Fourteen Months, Cleodora was brought to 
Bed of a fine Girl, and Jyndaraxa took an 
occaſion to be angry it was not a Son: This 


was to ſhew the Capriciouſneſs of her Tem- 


per; nor would ſhe appear at the Chriſten 
ing-day, nor be God- mother, as ſhe did in- 
tend, had it been a Son. But her Abſence 
was the leaſt of my Troubles; for her ill 
uſage of Cleodora was an Affliction to me, 
who often lamented the Misfortune of being 
educated by one, who took ſo little care to 
inſtruct her in what was moſt advantageous 
to improve her Mind ; but as her Inclination 
was good and virtuous, ſhe had nothing of 
the Humour of LZyndaraxa, who finding that 
Cleodora thought herſelf happy, was re- 
ſolved to deſtroy her Tranquillity, by ſug- 

eſting to her Mind, that I was in Love with 
the Fair Hermione, a Young Gentlewoman, 
that often did us the Honour to come and 
ſtay a Week together. Her Humour being 
brisk and airy, ſhe very much diverted Cleo- 
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dorn, who naturally was melancholy, As 1 
was ſenſible ſhe came out of Kindneſs to my 
Wite, I often expreſs'd my Thankfulneſs to 
her; and knowing that Cleodora was very | 
well pleas'd with her Converſation, I took 
thoſe opportunities of being in my Cloſet ; 
and, to confeſs the Truth, I ſpent much time 
in thinking on you, and writing to you : I 
complain'd of the Rigour of my Fate; I de- 
manded your Advice, ina thouſand little Qc- 
currences ; I ſent my Wiſhes for your Happi- 
neſs, and for a Sight of you, Ten Thouſand 
more; but, after all, I durſt not diſobey 
you; I burnt my Letters, then wrote again; 
then ſacrifie'd them to the Flames; and in 
this manner did I paſs my Days. 

But to return to Hermione, who was igno- 
rant of the Plots and Stratagems that did ſur- 
round her, one Day very innocently ask'd me, 
before Cleodora and Lyndaraxa, Why they had 
fo little of my Company? for, ſaid this plea- 
ſant Lady, I believe you agree with the Opi- 
nion of miſt Men, That Women are not capa- 
ble of giving a Rational Anſwer, having not 
the Advantage of learning, and reading thoſe 
Authors, that are ſo improving to the Mind: 
But being willing to convince Hermione of 
that Error, I ſaid to her a Thouſand obliging 
Things, in favour of the Fair Sex, and en- 
deavour'd to let her ſee, I was not of a Hu- 
mour to deſpiſe thoſe, from whi#m Learning 
was not expected; and that I thought Wo- 
men were capable of the deepeſt Philoſophy, 


were ita neceſſary Accompliſhment ; but 2 
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had ſo many Advantages over us, that Her- 
mione had no reaſon to ſuſpect, that her Com- 
pany was not extreme pleaſing and diverting ; 


and that a Lady of her Wit and good Hu- 


mour, ought not to have thoſe unjuſt Ap- 
prehenſions. For an Hour or two did we 
entertain ourſelves upon this Subject; and 
Lyndaraxa made her Obſervations of what 
was ſaid; and from this innocent Entertain- 
ment, rais'd the Foundation of a moſt deteſta- 
ble Deſign, She took this occaſion, to re- 
preſent to Cleodora, how induſtrious I was 
to convince Hermioue of the reſpect I paid 
to her Sex, and that ſhe obſerved, how 
amorouſly I look'd on her, and that ſhe re- 
ceiv'd my Kindneſs with a great Satisfaction, 
and believ'd, there was a reciprocal Affection 
between us; that if a Stop was not put to it 
in the Beginning, ſhe would alienate my Aﬀec- 
tions from her; and Cleodora gave but too 
much Attention to her; and being of a Nature 


very credulous; it took the effect that n- 


daraxa deſir'd; and finding a change in the 
Humour of Cleodora, who was become more 
penſive and melancholy, I tear'd it proceed- 


ed from ſome Indiſpoſition of Body: but find- 
ing it was her Mind that was diſturb'd, I 


preſs'd her extremely, before ſhe would diſ- 
cover this Secret to me; but at laſt ſhe 
frankly told me all that Lyndaraxa had ſug- 
geſted to her, and that ſhe bid her obſerve 
our Looks, our Words, and all our Actions; 
but I ſo happily convinc'd Cleodora of the 
Error ſhe was in, that ſhe beg'd my pardon, 


for 


* 
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for having ſuch unjuſt Thoughts of me; and 
from that time, her mind was reſtor'd to its 
former Tranquillity, and ſhe more than ever 
eſteem'd Hermione. 

When Lyndaraxa finding her Plot had not 
taken ſo well as ſhe deſir'd, ſhe nevertheleſs 
endeavour'd to make us uneaſy, but it was 
not in her power; but ſhe was not forgetful 
of the Oath ſhe had taken to Sabina, to be 
reveng'd of me, which perhaps She might 
have effected, had not Death depriv'd me of 
Cleodora, who dy'd of the New Fever. Her 
Death afflicted me very much, for I had no 
reaſcn to complain of any Unkindneſs from 
her; and I knew ſhe lov'd me paſſionately; and 
that which aggravated my Grief, I thought 
her Death was haſtened by the wilful Humour 
of my Aunt, who ply'd her ſo faſt with Me- 
dicines, that one Potion had not Time to o- 
perate, before they gave her another. 

Soon after her her Funeral-Rites were per- 
form'd, and that I had ſettled my Affairs, I. 
determin'd to come to London, but my Uncle 
diſſuaded me from it, and Lyndaraxa was 


outrageous ; and being poſſeſs'd I intended to 3 


marry again, ſhe oppos'd my Deſign with all 
the power ſhe had; but finding ſhe could not 
prevail, ſhe ſaid, She would take care of the 
Young Hermilia, my Child, and not let her 
come under the Tuition of a Mother-in-law : 
As I had no Friend to whom I could 
ſo well commit the care of this Infant as 


herſelf, I let her take her own way; and A- 
| cander 


L 1821 
cander has promis d no care ſhall be want- 
ing. 
3 thus ended his Narratioh, and I 
found he had been no leſs happy than my- 
felf; and J could not but ſympathize with 
—_—. a 

And as e Hen of Cleomidon was no 
ways leſſen d ba long Abſence, he enter- 
tain'd me with the ſame Paſſion as ever he 
had done; but as Cleodora had not been long 
dead, and his Arm not yet well, our Mar- 
riage was defer'd for two Months: If you 
remember, my Indamora, u came to congratu- 
late with me, it being reported I was marry d, 
gut you never yet knew the Reaſons that hinder 'd 
3 


 Cleemidon was no ſooner well, and hadleſt 
off the Scarf wherein he carry'd his Arm, but 


by the conſent of all my Relations, and the 


Approbation of thoſe Friends, that held the 
greateſt Rank in my Eſteem, as well as by 
the Obligations I had to be grateful, I con- 
ſented to be marry'd to him; the Day was 
ſet, and my Wedding Cloths made; and as 
I was trying of em on, an Accident happen'd 
that prov'd of ill Confequence to me, and 
extremely afflited me, and that was, The 
Death of Elvira, who unfortunately had ta- 
ken Cold in her Lying-in, which caſt her into 
a Fever, and in few Days depriv'd her of Life. 
I was fo much troubl'd for the Death of this 
Lady, that Cleomidon had much a-do to com- 
fort me; and Tyſidas, and Doraliſa going 


into Mourning, they oblig'd me to do the 
a ſame: 


I | 
ſame : And as I had a great eſteem for Elvira, 
I really mourn'd for her; and for one Month 
I reſolv'd to defer my Marriage. 

But Fortune was not yet tired with perſe- 
cuting of me, and ſhe had ſomething in reſerve 
to compleat my Misfortunes : Cleomidon ſtill 
continu'd his aſſiduous Viſits to me; and he 
fail'd not a Day, wherein he did not ſee me. 
How often would he expatiate on his former 


Life, aggravating the leaſt Circumſtance, tar 


might raiſe a compaſſion in my Soul; and | 
lamented his precipitate Reſolution, in obeys - | ? 


ing Alcander; and did me that Juſtice, tag + 


to ſay, He never had Reaſon to complain of 
any Baſeneſs from me. But I cannot think 
on the Change in his Affections, without ſuf- 
fering o're again, thoſe Diſquiets my Soul 
was agitated with; and Cleomidon, to whom 
J had given the Title, of Faithful, Conſtant, 
and Generous, forfeited that Name, and ap- 
prov'd himſelf unworthy of my Affections. 
This Character, my Indamora, I am cer- 
tain will ſurprize you, as much as I was at 
the News of his ſudden Departure out of - 
Town; which gave me fo great Tremblings 
of the Heart, that I was much diſorder'd at 
it; and tho? his Pretence ſeem'd plauſible 
and juſtifiable, yet my prophetick Soul ſug- 
geſted to me ſad Omens from this manner of 
going; and tho it was his Culf®m to ſee me 
every Day, yet I took no notice to be con- 
cern'd that I had not ſeen him of a whole 


Day; and the next Day, I receiv'd a Letter 
from him, with only theſe few Words in it. 


» 


Pardon 


** 
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Pardon me, my deareſt Lindamira, for not 

waiting on you before I went out of Town ; the 
ſuddenneſs of my departure you will excuſe, when 
I tell jou, my Uncle lies a dying, and has ſent 
an Expreſs for me: The few Moments I have 
to ſtay, are employ'd in aſſuring my Lindamira, 
J am, 


Her Faithful Cleomidon. 


By the firſt Poſt, I will not fail 
to writeto you, and ſhall hope, 
from your Goodneſs, an An- 
_  - 


This Letter both ſurpriz'd and troubl'd me; 
but not knowing what Judgment to make, I 
waited impatiently for the firſt Poſt-day, 
wherein I expected a Letter from him; but 
I not only fail'd of my Expectation that time, 
but ſeveral Days beſides, At laſt, I conclu- 
ded, Cleomidon was fick, it not dead ; but I 
V rote to him three or four times, but no 
Anſwer would he return: And that which 
aggravated my Affliction, was, That I heard 
by a Gentleman (whom Lyfidas, unknown to 
me, had ſent into the Country, where Cleo- 
midon livd, to know what was become of 
him) that he was well in Health, but ſeem'd 
very melancholy, which was aſcrib'd to the 
Death of Cleodora; that he had alſo ſeen the 
young Hermilia, that Cleomidon was very fond 


of her, and was often heard to ſay, He never 
| would 


1851 
would have any Wife, beſides Hermilia. This 
News troubled me extremely; for I plainly 
ſaw, he openly contemn'd me; but I took a 
Reſolution not to complain, fearing it ſhould + 
increaſe his Pride, did he know how great - 
my Reſentments were. 

I endeavour'd all I could to diſguiſe that 
Grief, that did too ſenſibly touch my Heart ; 
but all my Endeavours were fruitleſs, for my 
Eyes too plainly ſhew'd my Diſcontent; and 
that which aggravated my Sorrow more, was, 
That all the World knew I was abandon'd 
by one whom I deſign'd to marry ; and fe- 
veral Conjectures were made upon this Occa- 
ſion, every one to their Fancy. But tho' I 
was thus unkindly uſed, yet Love filPd my 
Heart; and all my Anger could diſcover to 
me no other Fault Cleomidon had, but Incon- 
ſtancy: But why he was ſo, after ſuch Proofs 
that he had given of an unalterable Fidelity, 
caſt me into a Labyrinth of Thought? But the 
more I did conſider of it, the more I was 
perplex d. As for Jealouly, I was ſure he 
had no Cauſe; or it he were ſo, he could 
not diſguiſe it from me : And being thas di- 
ſturb'd, and never hearing from him, I took 
a Reſolution to leave the Town a while, to 
try if the Freſh-Air could diſperſe thoſe 
Clouds of Melancholy, that were too viſible 
in my Face, and to remove that Tyrant Love, 
that monopoliz'd all my Thoughts. This 
deſign I did communicate to Doraliſa, who 
unwillingly conſented to my Removal, and 
defer'd it for ſome time. But-ſurely, my 

* Indamora, 


14 
TIndamora, one Vexation never comes alone; 
for, much againſt my Will, I made another 
Conqueſt, when leaſt I did expect my Eyes 
ſhould do ſuch Feats; and, I believe, you'll be 
ſurpriz d, when I acquaint you it was Colo- 
nel Harnando, who wrote to me ſeveral moſt 
paſſionate Letters; and though I return'd all 
back, but the firſt, (and ſome unopen'd) yet 
this Hero would not be repuls'd, but laid 
cloſe Siege to my Heart, and was reſolv'd up- 
on the Conqueſt of it: But my Soul was in 
no Frame to receive with pleaſure the great- 
eſt proof of Paſſion could be given; for l 
would not be deluded again; ſo reſolv'd 
never to love: And ſince Cleomidon could 
prove untrue, I thought the whole Sex was 
capable of Change; and being unwilling to 


BY give any occaſion of Diſcourſe, of my being 


courted by Harnando, I ſtole out of Town 
and none but my two Couſins, and yourſelf, 
knew of the Place of my Retreat; and tho 
it was not far from the Town, yet extreme 
ſolitary, and agreeable to my Humour. The 


Houſe was but ſmall, and a Garden and Or- 


chard proportionable to it; and at a little di- 


ſtance from the Garden was a Grove of 


Cheſnut and Walnut-Trees, where by acci- 
dent, I diſcover'd a moſt ſurprizing Eccho. 
This Place was of great Entertainment to mie, 
for to amuſe and pleaſe my Fancy. I often 
would call on the Name of Cleomidon; 'twas 
Muſick in my Ears, to hear his Name re- 
verberated; and for that Reaſon, would of- 
ten entertain myſelf, for Hours together; 
repeating 


| 


* 


187 


repeating ſometimes thoſe flattering Expreſ- 
ſions that he ſo freely gave. But ſurely 
Love is a Madneſs; and they that are 6, 
take a Pleaſure in being mad; and at that 
Time, think that a Charm, which, when 
* Reaſon is return'd, they think a Mi- 
ery. 

Thus for a Month, did the Time glide. 
away, in this ſort of Entertainment; and 
Reaſon began to take place of that Dulneſs 
| that clogg'd my Brain, and I grew ſenſible 
I was to blame, to cheriſh a Paſſion for one, 
| whom I did believe did never beſtow a Thought 
| on me. I therefore did endeayour to caſt 
| him from my-Heart, and his Idea appeared 
4 
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to me, ill-ſhap'd, deform'd, decay 'd, full of 
Inconſtancy and Treachery. But Time is 
at laſt our beſt Friend, for he does more than 
Reaſon, or the beſt Arguments in Philoſo- 
phy. And being thus re- inſtated to my for- 
mer Tranquillity of Mind, I could think upon 
Cleomidon without Reſentment, and a cold 
Indifference took Place of all my Love. And 
being, my Indamora, thus happily compos'd, 
I' bid you Adieu, before I change to an- 
other Scene ; for you may obſerve, here's great 
Variety in my Adventure. I am. 


My deareſt Indamora, 
Your faithful humble Servant, ._ - 
Lindamira. 
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Had not enjoy'd myſelf in this Solitude 
two Months, my deareſt Indamora, before 
I was vifited by the Colonel, who, by ſome 
unlucky Adventure, had found out the Place 
of my Retreat; but I was much ſurpriz'd to 
ſee him, as I was one Day in the Grove, and 


according to my uſual Entertainment, was 


repeating the Name of the Faithleſs Cleomi- 


don, | 

Ah! Madam, ſaid Harnando, (after the 
firſt Ceremonies were over) can you take plea- 
ſure in repeating the Name of a perjur'd Lo- 
ver, who cannot merit a Thought from you ? 
I reply'd, That the Remembrance of his Infi- 
delity was the beſt Defenſe J could find a- 
gainſt a ſecond Engagement; and that the 
Name of Cleomidon was not hateful to me, 
tho' he was ungenerous. Then is it poſſible, 
Madam, replyed the Colonel, for you ſtill to 
love an inconſtant, faithleſs Wretch, who va- 
lues himſelf upon making you unhappy? He 
fail'd not to extol my few Virtues, on pur- 
poſe to underyalue thoſe of Cleomidon. He 
entertain'd me much with his own Paſſion, 
and ſhew'd a mighty Eagerneſs to have me 
marry him. His Offers of Settlements were 


very advantageous z for he gave me the _ 
| om 
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dom to make my own Terms, if I pleas'd; 
tho? I had no reaſon to doubt of the Reality 


of his Love, yet I could not forget, that In- 


conſtancy is a Diſeaſe, as epidemical in that 
Sex, as *tis believed to be in ours; but we 
have not that Strength of Parts, and Courage, 
as 1s natural to theirs, to ſupport us under 
Afflictions; and the Thoughts of being once 
deſerted, made me deaf to all the Arguments 
the Colonel uſed to perſuade me to be his. 
But all the Repulſes I gave him, would not 
make him retreat; but the more Oppoſition 


he found, the more vigorous he was to pur- 


ſue his Deſign of gaining my Heart, which 
was not a Cancel worthy of his Pains and 
Trouble. However, being, blinded by his 
Paſſion, he could fee no Faults I had, but 


too much Obſtinacy, of which he often aceus d 


me : But the frequent Viſits he made, I fear'd 
would be prejudicial tomy Reputation, which 
made me think of leaving my Solitude, ſooner 
than agreed with my Inclination. | 

I return'd to London in ten Weeks after I 
had left it, and was frequently viſited by the 
Colonel, and few doubted but there would 


be a Match between us; as he was a very 


accompliſh'd Perſon, it was impoſſible not 


to be pleas'd with his Converſation: And 


one Day, as he was with me, a Servant 
brought me a Letter, that came by the Poſt; 
I knew the Hand to be that of Cleomidon 8, 
but had not ſo much Preſence of Mind, as 
to diſguiſe my Surprize ; for Harnando pre- 
ſently ſuſpected the Truth, and his Counte- 

8 nance 
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nance changed, and he look'd much diſturb'd 
at this Adventure. I ſtill kept the Letter in 
my Hand, looking on the Superſcription, as 
if I doubted from whence it came, for the 
Characters ſeem'd not ſo clever, as thoſe 
which Cleomidon generally writ; but I knew 
the Seal too well to be in doubt. Madam, 
ſaid the Colonel, (perceiving the diſorderly 
Motions of my Mind) your Patience is with- 
out Precedent : Methinks you are very dila- 
tory in the peruſal of what your faithful 
Cleomidon has ſent jou? He ſpoke this in a 
Tone, that ſufficiently expreſs'd his Senſe to 
the contrary. I made him no reply, but 
withdrew to a Window ; but none can repre- 
ſent the unartful Pantings of a Faithful Heart, 
_ . unleſs they've lov'd like me. I open'd this 
Letter, with hopes that Cleomidon was con- 
vinced of his Ingratitudey and had repented 
of his Crime. Burt, alas! I found to my Sor- 
row, that his Thoughts were alienated from 


me; and I had hardly power to finiſh the 


reading of this Letter, that was ſo ſurpriz- 
ing to me; nor could I ſcarce believe my own 
Eyes, that Cleomidon ſhould ſend me word of 
his own Marriage, and in ſo triumphant a 
manner, as ycu will find by what follows. 


Cleomidon to Lindamira. 
' Madam, 
Tour Mariiage with Colonel Harnando, will 


Juſtify mine with the charming Hermione, to 
whom 
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whom I have given my Heart entirely. I haus 
(tho with ſome trouble) forgot your Infidelity, and 
your Falſhhood has abſolutely extinguiſh'd in my 
Heart, that Love I had for jou. Tou have taken 
the moſt becoming care in the World, to let me 
know of your Happineſs, and tho I could expatiate 
on your Ingratitude, I'll bury in filence my moſt juſt 
Reſentments. Farewel, | 
Cleomidon. 


Tis impoſſible to expreſs my firſt Thoughts 


and Apprehenſions of this Marriage; for this 
ſecond — was more terrible to me 


than the firſt; for tho he married Cleodora, 


it was thro' my Perſuaſions, which out of a 
Sentiment of Generoſity J argued with him, 
for his own Advantage; but to think that 


Hermione was polleſs'd of what I had ſo 


tender an Affection for, moſt tore my. Heart- 


ſtrings, and I could not bear with Patience 


the Thoughts of his ſecond Marriage; for 


tho II thought he was become indifferent to 
me, yet in this Emergency, I found he had 


taken but too deep a root in my Heart : Nor 
could I pardon his Inconftancy, tho he was 
ſure I had been married to Harnando For 
whilſt Cleodora was living, for his ſake, I 
would never engage myſelf in any Conver- 
ſation, where Love was mention'd. But, alas! 


my Indamora, Cleomidon did not obſerve thoſe - 


Niceties; but, on the contrary, uſed me un- 
kindly ; would never anſwer my Letters, nor 


ſend me word of his Intentions, but left me- 
under 
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under pretence, that his Uncle was a dying, 


and had ſent to him, when his Buſineſs was 
to court my Rival, A Thouſand diſtracted 
Thoughts tormented me, and I knew not 
what to judge, if this was a Banter, or a 
Reality. But all this while, the Colonel 
obſerv'd the Motion of my Eyes, and the 
change of my Countenance, which made him 
conclude, that what I read diſpleas'd me 


very much. Confeſs, Madam, (laid he) is 


not Cleomidon unfaithful ? And can he pre- 
tend to love like me? I only anſwer'd him 
with my Tears, for my Grief had taken a- 
way the uſe of my Speech, and I was not able 
to ſpeak one word, In the interim, Doraliſa 
entred the Room, and demanded of me the 
Cauſe of my Grief. I gave her the Letter, 
and Went from her into my own Chamber, 
and flun myſelf down upon the Bed, ut- 
tering the moſt bitter Complaints that my 
Sorrow could inſpire me with. But during 


my Abſence, the Colonel took the liberty to 


read my Letter, who was as much ſurpriz'd 
at the News, and manner of ſending it, as I 
was myſelf; and was much amaz'd, that it 
ſhould be reported he was married to me, 
fince all the Rhetorick he could uſe, would 
not prevail with me, to part with my dear 


| Liberty. He told Doraliſa, he was now 


in hopes I would the ſooner confirm 
the faithleſs Cleomidon in the Report, + and 
diſpoſe of myſelf; as he had done; afluring 
her, That was impoſſible for Man to love 


with a more ſincere Affection than he did. He 


took 
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telling me, That perhaps it might be a coun- 
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took his leave of her, and his Countenance 
expreſs'd a ſecret Joy, that Cleomidon wass 
married. 3 
In this Extremity of Trouble what ſnhoul 

I have done, if Doraliſa, by her Advice, had 
not mollify'd my Reſentments? To her I un- 
loaded all my Sorrows, and in her Breaſt I _ 
bury'd all my Griefs. This dear, kind Friend, 

at laſt perſuaded me to dry up my Tears, 


- 2 


terfeit Letter, unleſs the Conſtitution of his 
Soul were alter'd; and that if I pleas'd to be 
convinc'd of the Truth, ſhe would oblige | 
Martillo, Lyfidas his Friend, to go into the 
Country, to know the Certainty of it: But - 
would not conſent to it, but ſaid, I would 
endeavour to deſpiſe him that could uſe me 
thus ungenerouſly; and knowing his Hand 
and Seal ſo well I could not be deceiv'd.” 
And then came floating into my Memory, the _= 
Jealouſy that Cleodora had of Hermione, be- 
lieving there was Cauſe for it ; and that 
Cleomidon had deceiv'd me in the Relation 
of that Adventure: This Thought - rais'd 
Storms of Anger in my Breaſt, and I could 
not forgive his Falſhood. 

Doraliſa and I conſulted a long time, 
what might give the occaſion of this Re- 
port of my Marriage with Harnando; or 
what could oblige Cleomiden to fuch a Si= .  } 
lence, never to anſwer any of my Letters; WM 
nor could he be jealous of*he Colonel, who 1 
had not made his firſt Viſit to me, aſter the 4 
Death of Elvira, of three Weeks or a Month 
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after the Departure of Cleomidon; ſo chat, 


weighing all things, I was confirm'd that 
it was the Fickleneſs of his Temper; and 
that the Beauty of Hermione, had made him 
forget all his Vows to me. This perjur'd 
Wretch I thought once to have writ to, and 
have juſtified myſelf; but that Thought 
was foon diverted, with this Conſideration, 
That he ws married, and it would ſignify 
nothing. I then us'd my utmoſt Efforts, to 
baniſh him from my Thoughts, and would 
not ſuffer Doraliſa to mention his Name to 
me. 

Two Days afcer the Colonel came to vi- 
ſit me; he was ſo generous not to triumph 
oer my Misfortune, nor did he aggravate the 
Inconſtancy of Cleomidon, but only ſaid, That 
the Choice of our Condition was not always in 


our Power; and that neither the Counſels of our 


 Fiiends, nor that of our Reaſon, could engage 
our Minds, but that we were carried on by the 
Violence of a Paſſion that is iereſiſtible. Af- 
ter this manner did he entertain me, and 
ſuffer'd ſome Days to paſs before he ſpoke 
any more of Love to me: But one Day as 

he was with me, I diſcover'd a Dulneſs upon 
his Countenance, which I thought mult 
proceed from ſome great Cauſe, and ask'd 
him, How his little Son did ? fearing he 
might be ill: He reply'd, That his Son was 
well, but and made a ſtop; and be- 
ing curious to know the Signification of this 
But — I ask'd the Colonel, What ill 


News he had heard, and what did ſo diford 
| 18 
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his Mind? He reply'd, That this Morning 
he had receiv'd his Commiſſion, and had 
Orders to go for Handers in fifteen Days. 
He imparted this News to me with ſo great 
a Concern and Trouble, that I had reaſon 
to believe I was partly the Cauſe of his Sor- 
row. He fail'd not to tell me as much, 
making a thouſand Proteſtations of his Love 


and Sincerity; and ſaid, That he loved me 


from the firſt time he ever convers'd with me; 
and that neither Time nor Abſence could de- 
face the Impreſſion I had made upon his Soul ; 
that unleſs I made him ſome Returns of Love, 
he was, of all Men, the moſt miſerable : 
And not being inſenſible of my Obligations 
to the Colonel, and that I knew he merited 
a nobler Fate than what he ſo earneſtly 
ſought after; I fail'd not to aſſure him of 


the Eſteem and Acknowledgment I had for 


him. But the Condition of my Soul was 
ſuch, that I could not retalitate Love for 
Love; but if he could content himſelf with 
my Friendſhip, he ſhould find it ſincere and 
laſting. | 
Theſe few civil Words drew from his 
Mouth a Thouſand Aflurances of his Fide- 
lity ; and being in hopes what Friendſhip in 
time might aſcend to Love, he ſeem'd more 
ſatisſied than before; and, to own tlie Truth, 
the Thoughts of his Departure gave me 
more Trouble than I imagin'd it could; 
knowing the Uncertainty of a Battle, the 
Fatigue of a Campaign, and what Hazzards 


he muſt perpetually run, that I giſcover'd _ 
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my Cencern both by my Looks and A&ions, 
which gave him hopes he was not ſo in- 
difterent to me, as a few Days before he fear'd 
he was. His Viſit was not long that Day, 
being obliged to give his Orders about his 
Departure; and as he was going, Tell me, 
% Madam (ſaid he) what Conſolation ma 


yan | 


abſent Lover find, when ſeparated from the 
Object of his Affections? May he hope he 
ſhall one Day be happy, if he returns victo- 


rious over his Enemies? 


Theſe Thoughts 
(continued he) will charm the fleeting 


Hours away.; and the Hopes that Linda- 


mira's Love will be my Recompence, will ſo 
animate myCourage,and redouble my Force, 


that I promiſe myſelf the Victory before I 
go:“ But ſince I gave him no other hopes, 


than the Continuation of my Friendſhip, he 
ſeem'ꝭd ſo dejected and caſt down, that I really 
pitied him; and folding his Arms a-croſs, 
„% Unhappy Harnando, ſa id he, where ſhall 
* my diſtracted Thoughts find eaſe, if Linda- 
« Mira forbids me to hope? Alas! (ſaid he) 
e ho Condition can equal mine; for I love 
©« one paſſionately, that loves another, that 
« is perjur'd, unfaithful, and unworthy of 
her.” 


I endeavour'd, what I could, to appeaſe 


him. 


his Paſſion, and to repreſent to him, how 
much he offended me, for the little Value 
he ſet upon my Fr iendſhip. 
Pardon, ſo much exaggerating the Violence 
of his Love, that I could not be angry at} 


When 


He begg'd my 


. — 


1 

When he was gone, I was ſenſible that his 
Departure would be a Trouble to me; for 
thoſe admirable —_— both of Body and 
Mind, claim'd a Reſpe& and Eſteem of all 
that knew him; and had I been inclin'd to a 
ſecond Affection, I could not have refus'd 
Harnando the-Requeſt he made me to marry 
him, with Advantages beyond my Merits. 
But not being willing to be fetter'd, or en- 
ſlav'd by any, fince the beſt of the whole 
Sex had deceiv'd me, I kept to my Reſolu- 
tion, not to marry any one. Adieu, my Ja- 
damora. 


J am, | 
Tour Aﬀetionate 
| Friend and Servant, | 


Lindamira. 


LET T-E-R XXL 


HE Night before that Colonel Har- 
nando was to go for Flanders, my 
dearelt Indamora, he came to take his Fare- 
wel of me; but with a Countenance ſo de- 
jected, that it griev'd me extremely to ſee 


him look ſo ſad; and believing there was ſome 


hidden Cauſe for it, I begg'd to know what 
'twas that troubled him. He looking ear- 
neſtly on me, anſwered with a Sigh, That ſome 
envious Planet interpos'd between him and 
all his Hes; that when he was abſent, his 
Rival would be happy in the Piſſeſſion of me. 


Theſe Words he ſpoke in ſo diſmal a Tone, 


that it both ſurpriz'd and troubled 'me ; 


nor could I divine what he meant by his Ri- 
val; for he knew that Clæomidon was both 
inconſtant and married; wherefore I asked 
him, Why he was ſo ingenious at torment- 
ing of himſelf, ſince he had no Rival to 
fear? And that if Hermione were dead, I 
would never \ marry Cleomidon; and if 1 
would change my Condition, it ſhould be 
in favour of himſelf, there being none I did 
elteem ſo much as him. 


But 


him, that gives you 10 great a Fear? Explain 


FE... * ({ai8 he) whom 1 fear, and V bom I dread; 


me {ome Diſturbance, and I could not think 


199 | 
But this diſconſolate Lover ſeem'd not 
ſatished with what I faid, but ask'd me, it 
I would promiſe to marry him, (if Death did 
not make an eternal Separation between us) 
at his Return? For (added he) tis not to be 
* expreſs'd what my Fears ſuggeſt to me; 
and my jult-Apprehenſions make me ſuffer 
** as great Torments, as if ten thouſand Vul- 
© tures were tearing of my Heart. But Oh! my 
happy Rival, he will triumph in my Ab- 
„ ſence, and laugh at my Misfortune !“ W 10 
is this terrible Rival, (ſaid l) interrupting of 


** 


your Meaning, and I may rectify your Mi- 
ſtake. * Lou ill but too ſoon know, Madam, 


theft roſs up to take l:15 fal. Adieu, begging 
of me not to forget hin ro write to him, 
and to receive his Letters kindly. I promis d 
him what he deſired, nor could I forbear ſome 
Tears at our Separation, which I thought 
a juſt Tribute due to his Merits. Thus 
did the poor Colonel take his leave of me, 
deſiring I would ſometimes ſee. his Son, which. 
might, perhaps, call into my Memory the: 


unhappy Father, 3 
The Abſence of ſo worthy a Friend, 2 1 


of his laſt Words without Grief and Trou- 
ble; nor could I apprehend the meaning of 
thoſe ambiguous Words he ſpoke. But the 
firſt Opportunity, I had an — of his 
ſafe Arrival: I anfwered his, and received 
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| ſeveral others, which were writ with all 
the Paſſion imaginable, and in a moſt pa- 
thetick Strain; for none could expreſs their 
Thoughts more elegantly than himſelf, Our 
Correſpondence. continued punctually for 
ſome Months, on both ſides; for the Colonel 


never fail'd to write to me, as often as he 


had Opportunity, or his Affairs would per- 


mit. It was never my Humour to be inqui- 


ſitive after News; yet, for his ſake, ſome- 
times I would inform myſelf of the Move- 
ments of both Armies, and Paſles loſt and 
won. But this Curioſity gave me ſome Di- 
ſturbance ; as one Night I was at Supper, and 
ſome Gentlemen diſcourſing with Lyfdas of 
the Affairs of Flanders, lamenting the Death 


| | of ſome of their Friends, I unhappily ask'd, 
If they had heard any News of Colonel Har- 


nando ? One of them anſwer'd, That by 
the laſt Poſt, he heard he was wounded by 
a Bullet, ſhor into his Neck, and that ſome 
deſpair'd of his Recovery. This News-was 
the more ſurpriz ing, having had a Letter 


from him but two Poſts before; but the 


Diſorder it caſt in my Thoughts, was ſeen by 
my Eyes; which Lyfdas perceiving, endea- 
voured to divert my Fears, by ſaying, There 
were many falſe Reports rais'd, on purpoſe 
to affli& them who had any Friends in this 
laſt Expedition. 

As ſoon as Supper was ended, I retir'd, 
with Doraliſa, into my Chamber, where we 
both lamented the unhappy Fate of the Co- 
lonel; but being willing to hope it was 


only . 
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only a flying Report, we endeavour'd to com- 
fort ourſelves; but the next Day had the 
News confirm'd to our great Sorrows, But 
two Poſts after, I receiv'd a Letter from 
Leander, a Friend whom the Colonel had 1n- 
truſted with the Secrets of his Love, to give 
me an account of his Health, which was 
then in a very bad Condition; but in a ſhort 
time after, he made a ſhift to write to me 
himſelf, tho' he lay very ill of his Wound, 
defiring I would continue writing to him ; 
and withal he rais'd my Hopes, that his 
Life was in no hazard: But no ſooner was 
my Mind re-ſettled for the Danger the Co- 
lonel had been in, but a new and moſt ſur- 
prizing Adventure befel me. 8 
You may remember, I have formerly men- 
tion'd Martillo to you, Lyfidas's Friend, 
whoſe Buſineſs call'd him to Byzantem, a 
Town in the ſame County where Cleomiden 
livd. It happen'd, at that time, there was 
a Horſe-Race, where a piece of Plate of rwo 
hundred Pounds was to be run for, which 
brought all the Gentlemen of the Country 
thereabouts to be Spectators of this Sport; 
and amongſt the reſt, Cleomidon: Martillo 
ſeeing of him, (at whoſe Houſe he had for- 
merly din'd) took the Freedom to wiſh him 
Joy of his new Lady; at theſe Words Cleo> 
midou (ſtarted, and deſired him to explain 
himſelf, ſaying, He was never married to 
any but Cleodora, who had been dead near. 
fifteen Months. Is that poſſible, reply'd Mar- 
tilo, and are not you married to the fair 
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mione ? *Tis certainly ſo, ſaid Cleomidon; 
for Hermione has been married theſe three 


Months ; and there you may ſee her Huſ- 
band (pointing to a Gentleman that ſtood 


near him): But, Sir, you ſo ſurprize me with 


this News, that I muſt beſeech you to tell 
me where you heard it. This Place (reply'd 
Martillo) is not at all proper to diſcourſe 
of it; for much depends upon the Truth of 
Hermione's not being married to yourſelf : 
And when the Race is over, ſaid this Friend, 
I will meet you where you ſhall appoint ; 
for, perhaps, it may be in my Power to do 
you a {mall Service. Cleomidon complied with 
Martill, and as ſoon as the Sport was over, 
they met according to Appointment. - 
The Conſternation you have put me in 
(ſaid Cleomidon) is not to be expreſs'd, nor 
can I imagine what could occaſion ſo falſe a 
Report; for ſhe is a Lady I never pretended 
to. No, Sir, ſaid Martilo, then why did 
you write to a Lady, you had formerly 
courted, that you were now married to the 
charming Hermioue ? Alas! Sir, ſaid Cleo- 
midon, what you tell me amazes me; and 
explain this Enigma, to deliver me out of 
the Pain I ſuffer; for my Heart forebodes 
ſome Treaſon has been contriv'd againſt me, 
to deſtroy my Happineſs ; and (if *tis poſſible) 
clearall my Doubts, and let me know every 
Circumſtance has been related, that has con- 
firm'd this flying Report. 
The firſt News of your Marriage, ſaid 
Martillo, was at a Coffee-Houſe you did 
5 uſually 
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uſually frequent when you were in Towns 
but it was confirm'd under your Hand and 
Seal, in a Letter to Lindamira— Hold (ſaid 
Cleomi don) Do you know Lindamira And 
did ſhe receive a Letter from me, that men- 
tioned my Marriage with Hermione ?' *T's 
moſt aſſuredly fo, (reply'd Martilo) and the 
Letter I have ſeen and read over ſeveral times, 
and, I believe, my Memory has retain'd & 
all, or great part of it; and, at-Cleomidon's + 
Requeſt, he repeated it to him. i 

But the Surprize Cleomidon was in, at the 
recital of this Letter, is not to be expreſs d; 
for a long time he kept Silence, with his 
Eyes fix d on the Ground; then lifting of 
them up to Heaven, as to bear Witneſs of 
his Innocence: Oh moſt unhappy Cleomidon'#" 
ſaid he, Was ever conſtant Lover ſo much 
abus'd, or ever ſo great a Villany contriv'd to 
make me the moſt wretched of Mankind! 
How much am I become the loath'd, de- 
teſted Object of Lindamira's Thoughts, whole® 
juſt Reſentments nothing can appeaſe? For 
could ſhe believe me married to Hermon, 

and yet preſerve a Friendſhip for me? Ol.” 
no, ſhe has reveng'd herſelf on me, and made 
Harnando happy. ; 

How do you mean happy, ſaid Martilo, » 
interrupting of him, ſince the Colonel is 
now in Flanders? This Letter, replied Cleo- 
midon, (ſhe wing it to Mzartillo) has been the 
Cauſe of my Miſery : And nothing bur Linda- 
mira's own Hand could have perſuaded me 
the could have lov'd another. e 

n Martillo 


W 
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 Mariilb taking the Letter from him, read 
theſe Words. RF 


4 
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Du will not wonder I have chang'd my Sen- 
timems, when you know tis in rvour of Colo- 
nel Harnando, on whoſe Kindneſs depends all my 
Happineſs, which J efteem beyond the Weſtern 


Mines. What has paſt between us let be buried 


in Oblivion, as ſhall the Memory of Cleomi- 
don, by 
Lindamira, 


Martilo having read the Letter with Won- 
der and Amazement, return'd it Cleomidon, 
telling him, That never ſo black a Treaſon 
was contriv'd to make two Perſons ſo un- 


= happy, whoſe Hands were ſo well counterfeit- 
ed that any one might be deceived : But yet 


he could not comprehend the Meaning of his 
ſudden Departure out of Town, and why he 
never anſwer d Lindamira's Letters. 
That which occaſion'd my Journey out of 


= Town (reply'd Cleomidon) J imparted to Lin- 


damira; my Uncle then being extreme ill, as 
my Friend wrote me Word, urging many ſpe- 
cious Reafons for my immediate Departure. 
That Night I arriv'd at my Houſe I wrote 
to Lindamira, that I would not fail to be in 
Town by thattime our Nuptials wereto be ce- 
| lebrated, unleſs ſhecommanded the contrary ; 
for my Uncle was then very ill of a Fit of 
| the Gout, I impatiently waited her Axim 
| hs 


. * * "ry SF 


e 
but not hearing from her, I wrote again, and 
gave her an Account of all my Deſigns, beg- 
ing of her, by all our Loves, not to fail wri- 
ting to me. But having thus drill'd on a Fort- 
night, I became very melancholy, not knew ing 
what to conjecture; and as ill as my Uncle 
was, I deſired he would give me leave to go 
away; for 1 fear'd ſome Misfortune had be- 


fallen Lindamira that I had not heard from 4 


her. And Lyndaraxa malicioully reply'd, that 
ſhe heard ſhe had ſo many Admirers, that 
ſhe fear'd I ſhould. have the leaſt ſhare of her 
Heart. But however, I reſolved to be gone 
in two Days: And, unfortunately, the Day 
before I afſign'd for my Departure, two Gen- 
tlemen din'd at my Houſe, that were newly 
come from London; and Lyndaraxa, who was 
always inquilitive after News, demanded of 
one of 'em, What was the beſt News in Town,: WM 
He reply'd, That the Marriage of Colonel 
Harnando and Lindamira, was the only Diſ- 
courſe at preſent. The other reply'd, That 
he had ſoon forgot Elvira, that could think 
of marrying ſo ſoon. The firſt made Anſwer, ## 
That the Colonel had a Kindneſs for her in h 


Lady's Life-time, who was jealous of her, and | 


*rwas thought ſhe laid it ſo much to Heart, that it 
was the occafion of her Death. | 

This Difcourſe (ſaid Cleomidon) was like a 
Dagger to my Heart; for knowing what ex- 
cellent Endowments and Attractions the Colo» 
nel had, it bred ſuch a Hurricane of Thoughts 
within my Breaſt, that I was all a flaming 
Fire, which in my labouring Fancy was never 


at : 
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at eaſe; nor could I taſte that cordial Sleep, 
that helps to eaſe a troubled Mind: The 
loaded Priſoner with Chains, ſuffered not 
ſuch Torments as I did; but to imbitter more 
my Pain, the next Morning I receiv'd a Con- 
firmation of this News, from Lindamira's 
Hand, and that, Sir, was the Letter you 
have read: Tho now I am convinc'd it is a 
Forgery, yet then I thought her falſe, and 
the molt perjur'd of 'Woman-kind : Yet how- 
ever, I intended to preſent myſelf before her, 
only for her Puniſhment, to obſerve how ſhe 
could look on me, after the Vous that ſhe 
had broke ; but as my Reſentments were no 
Secret, my Uncle faid all he could to appeaſe 
me; , and perſuaded me not to complain to 
Lindamira, ſince her Fault could not be par- 
doned: And Lyndaraxa cunningly adviſed, 
to ſlight her Intidelity, ſince nothing could 
ſo much gratify the Humour of an inconſt ant 
Miſtreſs, as to ſee her Lover torment and 
afli& himſelf for her ſake. Thus was 1 
perſuaded to forbear my Reſentments, which 
if I had not delay'd, it would have ſpared me 
many a reſtleſs Night 3. and had I followed 
the Torrent of my Paſſion, I ſhould have 
known the Truth, and then this Veil of Fal- 
ſhood had been torn away, and Lindamira 
had appear as innocent as ever. But now, 
Martillo, What may I hope? Will ſhe be 
deaf to all my Prayers > Will ſhe forgive 
my Silence, and impute my Fault to my moſt 
- rigorous Fate? | | 

. Thus 


* . 
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Thus did Cleomidon complain, which mov'd 
ſo much Compaſſion in Martillo, that he pro- 


miſed to ſerve him to the utmoſt of his Power, 
and would prepare my Mind to hear his 
Story. They appointed a Day to be in 
London; but Cleomidons Impatience brought 
him a Day ſooner than Martillo. 

My Ignorance of what I have now related, 
made me commit ſo great an Abſurdity, that 
I can hardly forgive myſelf ; but what 1 
have more to ſay will make this Letter too 


voluminous ; therefore | will conclude this, 
with the Aſſurance of my ſincere Love tomy - il 


deareſt Indamora. . 
J am, ; 


Your Faithful 


Lindamirg. 


| 
| 
| 
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Leomidon was no ſooner come to Town, 
(my deareſt Indamora) but he came di- 
rectly to Ly/fidas's Houſe, and demanded if 1 
were at Home; and being told 7 was, begg'd 
the- Favour to be admitted to me. This 
News vas very ſurprizing, and I much ad- 
mired how he durſt approach me, after the 


Ijuſt ice he had done me: But he being to- 


tally caſt out of my Favour, I ſent him Word, 
T had Company with me, and could not ſee 


= hin. This Meſlage 12 not much ſurprize 


him, (knowiug by Martillo, how great my 
Reſentments were) but he ſent a ſecond time, 
in the moſt ſubmiſſive Terms imaginable, ſay- 
ing, He had ſomething of Importance to diſ- 
cover to me, that related to us both. But this 
I thought only a Pretence to ſee me, and no 
Excuſe could juſtify his baſe Actions; that I 
ſent him Word again, I would never ſee his 
Face, and wonder'd how he could defire to ſee 
mine. Theſe laſt Words made him almoſt 
L diſtracted ; and I had the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
him in all the Tranſports of Grief and Trou- 
ble (for there was a Window on the Stairs, 
that look'd into the Parlour, that I could ſee 
any one, and not be ſeen). Thus did I pleaſe 
myſelf in tormenting of him ; for at thay 
| time, 
+... | 


| 
| 


Emergency I knew not what to do; for Do- 


| *. 


Lese 
time, no flinty Rock was more hardy and 
inacceſſible than my Heart; and tho Iris in- 
terceded much in his behalf, and begg'd of 
me to ſee him, yet nothing could prevail, 
and a third time I ſent word, abſolutely to 
forbid him ever to come where I was, 

This laſt Meſſage was like a Thunder-bolt 
to his Heart, which caſt him into that De- 
ſpair and Tranſport of Grief, that of a long 
time he ſpoke not a Word. At laſt, ſaid he 
to Iris, Will you tell the cruel Lindamira 
that I will obey her ; but "tis barbarous in her 
not to hear my Juſtification. I have ſuch things 
to acquaint her with, that will ſtartle her Belief 3 
but I will teave ine 782 to Martillo, who, Per- 1 
haps, may have more Credit with her than I have: %® 
As he ended theſe Words he immediate=- | 
ly went away, with Looks ſo dejected, and 
o pale, as if his Grave he intended ſhould be 
the Place of his Aſylum. | 

But he was no ſooner gone but I repented, 
and wiſh'd I had but ſeen him, to have up- 
braided him with his Infidelity ; but in this 


raliſa was gone out, whoſe Advice I wanted 
very much, | 

As ſoon as my two Couſins were come 
Home, I acquainted them with this wonder» 
ful News, which extremely ſurpriz'd em; 
and they wiſhed I had granted Cleomidon an 
Audience, believing it poſſible for him to 
have appeaſed my Reſentments; and that 


perhaps he had been treacherouſly dealt by. 
| * 


„ ae 
This Thought made Lyſidas very induſtrious 
to find out his Lodging; (for he infinitely 
eſteem'd Cleomidon; and his Baſeneſs to me 
was a great Griet to him, as believing him 
incapable of ſuck an Action) but his Endea- 
vours were fruitleſs: That Evening Mar- 
ti/lo came to Town, and not meeting with 
Cleomidon according to the Appointment, came 
to Lyf4as's Houſe, and acquainted him with 
what had paſs'd between him and Cleomidon 
at Byzantem. Ke related all that I have al- 
ready mentioned to you, which rejoiced 
Lyfidas beyond what can be imagined. 
And when Martillo told me this Adventure, 
(which he did with ſo much Serioufneſs that 


I could not doubt the Truth) I was ready to 


faint away, and I found myſelf diſpirited; 
for I was fo extremely affected with the Re- 
lation of Cle.midou's Innocence, and vex'd at 
my own ill Nature, for not letting of him ſee 
me, that I wanted no other Accuſer but my 
own Conſcience; but as I was ignorant of 
what was paſt, I did but ſerve him as he de- 
ſerved. But however, 1 excuſed myſelf. to 
Martillo, Who told me, That the Hour of 
their Appointment was come; and demanded 
of me, -if I would not ſend ſome Words of 
Conſolation, to the unhappy Cleomidon. I de- 
fired him to tell him, as being ignorant of his 
Innocence, he could not expect a better Treat- 
ment from me; but ſince he had not for- 
feited that Character that made me to eſteem 
him, he ſhould find me as ſincerely his Friend 
as ever. 

5 But 
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But Martillo, inſtead of meeting Cleomi- 
don, found a Letter directed to him, and one 
for me incloſed in it, which made him re- 
turn with ſpeed, ſaying to me, I hat I ought 
to anſwer it; for he found by his, that Cleo- 
midon was ſick. I open'd it, and found 
theſe Words. 


Cleomidon to Lindamira. 


You could let me depart, Madam, without 
hearing my Juſtification, which is too tedious #0 
write ; but I have been inhumanly betray'd by my 
mcſt intimate Friends, whic: has made me ap- 
pear a ſtrange Criminal to Lindamira 3 but my 
Innocence is equal te the Leve I bear von, 
I vejeech you, permit me to make my Complaint, 
that I may demonſtrate the Treaſon has been 
acted againſt me : And nothing but the Iuflu- 
ence of your Eyes can revive one under ſuch vio- 
lent Preſſures as I now ſuffer. Deny not my 
Requeſt to the moſt paſſionate of Lovers, whoſe 
only Ambition is to die. | 


Yurs, CLEOMIDON. 


This Letter wrought that Compaſſion in 
my Soul, that I could not help ea 
Tears at the reading of it; which had fo 
mollify'd my Anger, that I accus'd myſelf 
of Barbarity, and begg'd a thouſand Pardons 
of Cleomidon. But Martiſo being in haſte 
to be gone, deſired that I would anſwer his 
Letter kindly, and that he might be the Meſ- 

lenger 


* 
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© fenger of it, I therefore wrote him theſe 
few Werds, as follows. 


Lindamira to Cleomidon. 


Your Innocence has defaced out of my Heart, 
thoſe juſt Reſentments I had againſt you, which 
were proportionable to the Eſteem I ever had 
for you ; aud whilſt 1 believ'd you guilty of In- 
fidelity and Ingratitude, I treated you like a Cri- 
minal. I am impatient to hear your Fuſtifica- 
tion, and to know who are thoſe treacherous 
Friends that have ſo inhumanly betray'd you. 


j | Aſſure your ſelf that I am ſincerely 


Your LINDAMIRA. 


—— — — 


Martilo loſt no time, but went to Cleo- 
midon's Lodging, where he found him ſick 
in Bed, and his Phyfician with him. This is 
kindly done (ſaid he) to come and ſee a dying 
Friend; and by this'I find you have received 


4 my Letter; but what Reception the incloſed 
EF found, I dread to hear. Fear nothing, reply'd 


Martilb; for Lindamira's Heart is not fo in- 


fexible as you had Reaſon to believe: The 


Relation I have given her of your paſt Misfor- 
tunes, has ſo mollified her Heart, that ſhe 


gave me this Letter for yon; and does alſo 


defire you to be careful of your Health. Cleo- 
midon received this Letter with all the. 
Tranſports of Love and Paſſion, and thanked 


bi Martillo for the good Office he had done 


him. But my kind Friend (ſaid he) the Condi- 
. : tion 
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tim 1 am in, will not permit me to fee ny 
Lindamira, who defires to hear my Fuſtife 
cation. I will return to her (ſaid Martillo) 
and acquaint her with your Mneſt; and I am 
perſuaded that Doraliſa will prevail with her 
to come and ſee ou. This officious Friend 
ſo well perform'd his part, as that Evening 
Lyfidas, Doraliſa, and my ſelf, made our Viſtt 
to him. 

Bat when I came into the Room, I was nor 
able to ſpeak one Word to him, but Rood © i 
like a Statue with my Eyes fix'd on him : 
Flook'd on him with Grief and Sorrow; for 
his Misfortunes had fo altered him, that his 
Colour was quite gone, and a dead Paleneſfss 
diffuſed all over his Face; his Eyes looked 
dull, and a deep Melancholy fettled in his 
Countenance. Whilſt I was in this Con- 
templation, Lyfdas took me by the Hand, 
and asked me, if I would not ſpeak to Cleo- 
midon? When I approach'd him, I was not 
able to utter one Word; but ſat me down by 
him, and fell into a great Fir of Weeping. 
Cleomidon was much concern'd to ſee me in 
this Trouble, and faid to me the moſt paſſio- 
nate and tender things imaginable ; but I 
could make him no other Anfwer but my 
Sighs: For all our Misfortunes, ſince our 
unhappy Separation, came crouding into my 
Thoughts, which ſtopped the Freedom of my 
Speech. But Doraliſs, whoſe Soul was not 
agitated with ſo many different Paſſions as 
mine, begg'd of me to dry up my Tears, and 
to ſpeak to Cleomidon, and to know of him, 

| — 
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the Hiſtory of his Life, ſince the laſt Breach 
berween us. | 

That, Madam, cries he, will take up more 
time than I fear your Patience will admit on, 
or Lindamira will afford to hearken to. 

No, my Cleomidon (ſaid I) I can never be 
tired with a Relation of your Innocence ; and 
tho I know, partly by Martillo, you have 
been betray'd, and that you ſuſpe& the in- 
human Lyndaraxa, yet I am ignorant how 


vou diſcovered the Truth, and who were your 


intimate Friends, that acted this perfidious 


Part. If the Relation will not be too great 
a Fatigue in the Condition you are in, let 


me know this Night, how I have been de- 
ceived by the Report of your Marriage with 


_ , Hermione, which has given me ſuch juſt Cauſe 


to complain againſt you. 

My Deareſt Lyndamira (reply'd Cleomidon) 
then ycu may judge by your own Heart, 
what I have ſufter'd, tho in a greater De- 
gree ; for the News of your Marriage with 
Colonel Harnando ſo alarm'd all the Fa- 
culties of my Soul, and reduced me to that 
Extremity of Deſpair, that I was not fit for 
Human Society. But your Commands ſhall 
be obey'd, and I will contract this Narration 
into as narrow a Compaſs as I can; and will 
let you know how fortunately I made a Diſ- 
covery of what I am going to relate. 

As ſoon as I parted from Martillo from 
Byzantem I return'd to my own Houſe with 
all the ſpeed I could. I ſent my Man to Vo- 
luſius, a Friend of mine, that liv'd _ 

hal 
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half a Mile of me; to him J - oftentimes 
imparted my Mind, and ask'd his Advice on 
ſeveral Occaſions; and in this Emergency, 
wanted him to communicate the moſt ſur- 
prizing and môſt welcome News in the 
World, that you were not married to Co- 
lonel Harnando; ſaying to him, This was 
the mcit artificial Piece of Treachery as 
ever was acted, that could deceive us both 
with a Report of each others being married ; 
and our Hands were ſo exactly counter- 
feited, as to lead us into theſe Miſtakes, to 
believe each other guilty of the higheſt In- 
gratitude imaginable. I am ſo much afflicted 
at it, ſaid I to Voluſius, that I ſhould wrong 
an innocent Perſon, that I would give an 
Hundred Guineas to find out the Author and 
Contriver of this malicious Plot. And af- 
ſiſt me, my dear Friend, ſaid I, (embracing of - 
him) in the Diſcovery; and tho I have reaſon 
to ſuſpect Lyndaraxa, yet I cannot prove any 
thing againſt her. 

Volufius hearkened to me wich the Counte- 
nance of a Friend, extreamly intereſted in my 
Misfortune ; and after a a long Time revolr- 
ing in his Mind, whether he onght to own 
the Treaſon, or ſcem innocent of it: But he 
having ſome Remorſe of Conſcience, he on 
a . ſudden caſt himſelf at my Feet, and the 
Tears trickling down his Eyes, in this ſub- 
miſſive Poſture he beſought me to hear him. 

Sir, ſaid he, your Aſtoniſhment cannot be 
greater than my Villany, in being an Ac- 
complice in this treaſonable Defign, which 

was 


Is 
was to deſtroy the Satisfaction and Comfort 
of your Life. Heavens forbid ! (ſaid I, inter- 
rupting of bim) Has Yolufius, my Friend, be- 
tray d me? Oh! add not new Afflictions to 
my Miſery; but tell me qucikly, what you 
know, and conceal not the leaſt Circumſtance 
that can juſtify my Innocence to the injur d 
Lindamira. At theſe Words, he roſe up, and 
his dejected Looks wrought ſome Compaſſion 
for my moſt cruel Enemy. Sir, ſaid he, The 
Confufion I am in, will not permit me to 
make any Apology, nor can I offer any thing 
'to excuſe ſo unworthy, and ſo ungenerous an 
Action: But not to keep you longer in ſuſ- 
penſe; Know, Sir, that Lyndaraxa came to 
me one Day, when you were in London, and 
told me, ſhe had thought of a Means how 
to raiſe my Fortune in the World, if I 
would be rul'd by her. I thank'd her for 
her obliging Care, and reply'd, I ſhould be 
very acknowledging, if ſhe'd propoſe a Way 
how I may honeſtly advance myſelf. Then 
be rul'd by me, ſaid ſhe, and you ſhall have 
two Hundred Guineas to morrow ; and if the 
Project ſucceed, according to my Wiſhes, 
you ſhall have a Hundred a Year ſettled on 
you for your Life, which will raiſe you 
above the Contempt of the World, and gain 
you the Eſteem of all your Acquaintance. 
Theſe were her Propoſals; and without 
farther Scrutiny into her Deſigns, I ſwore 


Allegiance to her, and an implicit Obedience 
to her Commands; and then ſhe explained 


herſelf to me, as follows, 
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You may ſerve me ( aid Lyndaraxa) and 
net be unj ſi to your Friend Cleomidon, who 
ir going to precipitate his Ruin with a young 
Girl at London, uh has neither Wit, Beauty, 
nor Fortune; and he Defigns to marry her very 
ſpeedily ;, my defign is ouly, that you would write 
to him, that his Uncle lies a dying, who is now 
ill of the Gout, aud I know he will obey the Sum- 
mons; when he is here, leave me to finiſh the 
reſt; for 1 will ſo contrive it, as to break ¶ this 
Match, which will be the inevitable Ruin of his 
Daughter. 

I confeſs, Sir, {id Vilaſius, that ſhe had 
ſo poſſeſs'd me with this Opinion, that 1 
A her without Reluctancy, hoping I. 
might do you a future Service. But, Madam, 


ſaid I to her, "tis impoſſible to prevent Cleo- 


midon's Marriage with Lindamira, for he 
loves her paſſionately, and thinks her not 
inferiour to the reſt of her Sex: That is 
only his fond Opinion, ſaid this crafty Lady; 
bur do you write to him, and do afterwards 
as I ſhall direct. 1 promiſed her what ſhe de- 
fire! ; and my Fortune being at a low Ebb, 
(which ſhe knew) I was unhappily prevailed | 
with to comply with her. 

That Night, Sir, if you remember, that 
you came home, you wrote to Lindamira; © 
and Iyndaraxa intercepted your Letter, and 
with great Jov brought it to me, and thus 
delivered herſelf ſmiling on me, telling 
me, That now was the time wherein ſhe 


expected the Performance of my Promiſe. 
Velufius (continued ſhe) you myſt not baulk 
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me of my Deſigns; tor it you do, I'll fammon 
a Legion of Devils to be reveng'd of you: 
Take this Letter, purſued this malicious 
Woman, and practiſe theſe Characters; for 
there will be occaſion ro coun:erteit this 
Hand. Theſe Words made me ſtarr, and 1 
would have given wy Lite to have been ex- 
culed : But ſhe held me to my Promiſe, 
threatning me with Shame and Puniſhmenr if 
I betray d her, or did not obſerve her Di- 
regions. She made me ſvear a ſecond time, 
to be tri e to her Intereſt, and like an ungrate- 
ful perfidious Wretch, I did agree with her 
for rwo hundred Guineas, to counterfeit 
hat Letters ſhe pleas'd : And | myſelf went 
to the Poſt-Huule to reccive Liundamira's Let- 
ters, and brought them to Lyzdaraxa: But 
it connot be expreſs'd the Joy the ſhewed, 
when ſhe read the melancholy Complaints of 
Lindamira tor your Silence; and ſhe ſhall 
have more reaſon to complain, ſaid ſhe, for 
Lindamira hall receive no more Letters from 
her Lover. M Heart relented at the read- 
jag of this Letter; bur 1 durſt not diſcover 
my Sentiments, her Malice was fo implacable ; 
and it Mas her Contrivance to have thoſe 
two Gentlemen at Dinner, who told you 
the talfe News of Zizdamira's Marriage 
with Colonel Heraandoe; and you mult know 
fur:her, that there was a young Agent of 
hers at London, who had a L. dging over- 
agiinſ Hils Houſe, Tais Creature bad 
a Penſion from her, to obſerve what paſs'd 
there; and by fome means ſhe came to know, 


that 
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that Colonel Hiruando had 2a feſpect for Lin- 
damira in Elvira's Life time; and this inno- 
cent Affection ſhe improv'd to her on advan» 
tage. She Vas ſo happy in her Deſigas, that 
this Report got Credit witn. you; and the 
found it ſlung you to the Heart, which made 
her very pleaſant, when you were buried in 
your melancholy Thoughts, Bat the was no 
Stranger to what moſt concern'd you; for her 
Maid Juan, was an Eve-dropper, and had 
often over heard us diſeourſing of Lizdamira, 
in Cleodera's Life-time. She was like a Mer- 
cury; for ſhe was very expeditious in care 
rying to her Mittreſs whit the heard us 
ſay: And this with Truth I can affirm, That 
I never teld her any thing you ſaid to me, 
but. what ſhe heard I cou'd not deny. And 
Julian, who alvays ſeem'd fo ver civil 
and reſpecttul to you, vas a great laltru- 
ment in contriving this Miſchiet : For ſhe 
hearing you ſpeak of Ldum'ra with great 
Attection, related it to her Miſtteſs, who had 
ſworn a Revenge ever ſince you fo happily 
diſcovered her Plot with Szh/ua in the Gar- 
den; She ſaid ſhe would croſs you in your 
Love, and make you drag your Chains 
heavily : This ſhe has ettectually done 3 
and I was ſo unworthy as to alfiſt her in the 
Management of it. That now, Sir, infli& 
what Puniſhment you pleaſe, (ſaid Pol:fixs) for 
I #m too conſcious of my own Treachery, to 
hope to eſcape our molt ſevere Revenge; and 
it Repentance could expiate my Fault, or my 
Sorrow atone or my Crime, I may hopeto 


find you merciful. L 2 He 
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He ended his Narration with Abundance of 
Tears, and I believe did truly repent of his 
Perfidiouſneſs; but my aſtoniſhment would not 
give me leave to ſpeak of a conſiderable time; 
but at laſt being awaken'd from my Amaze- 

ment; Oh Heavens! ſaid I, Mu am [croſs d, 
and why am I thus unjuſtly dealt by ? I have 
liſt - Lindamira's Favour for ever, and tho 
your Treachery deſeryes immediate Death, yet 
I will ſpare your Life for your Puniſhment 3 
aud you ſhall go along with me to London ; 

and if ever you ſee Lyndaraxa's Face more, 
expert the heavieſt Vengeance in the World. to 
light on your Head, 1 would not let him go 
home to fetch thoſe Neceſſaries he pretend- 
ed he wanted fur his Journey, but furuiſh'd 
him with Money, and other neceſſary things, 
becauſe I durſt not truſt him out of my ſight, 
fearing he ſhould betray me a ſecond time, 
and acquaint Lyndaraxa with my Intentions, 
and two Hours after Midnight, we departed 
for Londen. I only took with me two Ser- 
vants and himſelf; and I left Cleander (who 
waits on me in my Chamber) to give me 
an 1iccount of what paſſes in my Abſence : 
And this Day I received a Letter from him, 
That my Uncle was ſurpriz'd at my ſudden 
Departure; but Lyadaraxa is almoſt diſtracted 
at it: For knowing that Filufius came 
with me, ſhe finds ſhe is bretray'd, and ſhe 
knows not to whom to vent her Paſſion; that 
Alcander is in great Trouble about her, being 
ignorant of the cccafion of this Frenzy : She 


cannot ſleep, but walks about the Houſe all 
Night; 


Sts. 


Ea, 


Night; and hearkens at every one's Door, in 


hopes to have ſome Intelligence of what I 
do; that ſhe behaves herſelf ſo much like a 
Mad-woman, that Al. ander fears ſhe will do 
herſelf a Miſchief. 

This, my Lindamira, (laid Cleomidon) is 
what has paſt ſince our fatal Separation: 


And ſurely, Madam, I deſerve your Pity ; * 7 


for no Slave has dragg'd a more wretched 
Life about him, than myſelf: Tho" I be- 
liev'd you falſe, and thought you married 
to Harnando, yet I adord the Author of all 
my Miſery ; and your Idea | could not baniſh 
trom my Heart, I beſeech you, Madam, hide 
not from me, how great a Progreſs che Co- 
lonel has made in your Heart; for he has 
ſtore of Charms, to engage the mt inſenſible 


of your Sex: He is not only deſcended from 


a moſt Illuſtrious Family, but poſſeſſes all the 
advantage of a ſprightly Wit; and his be- 
witching Tongue never fail'd of Succeſs, 
where he delign'd a Conqueſt. 

But it being late, I told Cleomidon I would 
reſerve my own Adventures for the next Day, 
and make him judge of my Actions, whether 
or no [| ſtill mer ted his Aſtections. I left him 
to his Reſt, and his Mind re ſettled, and fa- 
tisfied that he ſtill held the chief rank in my 
Eſteem. Adieu, my Indamora. 

] am, 


Tur Affectionate 
Fend and Servant, 
Lindar 
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GEES TER.  XXIY, 


HE next Day, according to my Pro- 

mile, mv deareſt domes. I was to 

fee Cleomidon, whoſe Iudiſpoſition oblig'd 
me to this Viſit. 1 found him much better, 
and in 2 Tranſport of Joy, that there was a 
true Reconciliation between us: For © Ma- 
% dam (ſaid he) I can think with Pleaſure 
* on all the Inquictudes I have fuffer'd, ſince 
«K wy Lindamira does permit me ag:n to 
© love her. Therefore let vs no longer tempt 
« Fate, leſt we ſhould meet with a nzw Dif 
„% appotarment ; tor à fecond Separation will 
© be Death to me; and tell me tincerely, If 
the Merits of Colonel Hurnando have not 
« defaced that Lwpreffion I had once made * 
I reply'd, That he reign'd more abſolute in 
my Heart, than ever; and being truly fea- 
fible of his Sufferiogs, it had augmented the 
Elteem I had for him, which would lalt e- 
ternally. And at bis Requeſt, I recounted 
to him all that had paſt between the Colonel 
and myſelf, wich the ſame Sincerity as [ 
have done to vou, without omirring, or dil{- 
guiſing the leaſt Circumſtauce; and ſhew'd 
him the Colonel's Letters, with the Co— 
pigs of my own, which I brought along 
with me for that purpoſe, I told my Cleo- 
midun, 


L S 2 
midon, That I thought ic neceſſary to webs 
to the Colcnel, to acquaiot him with his 
Ionocency, and to deſite he would do me that 
J]kice, to acknowledge there was no Ems 
gagement bet een us, but only a recipro- 
cal Elteem and Friendfhip. To this Pur« 
pole | wrote to him, and feat my Letter to 
the P.{i- Houſe by Cleomiden's Servant ; and 
doubt not but he was well enough pleas'd 
with my Gncere Way of dealing with bim, 
which immediately diſplay'd it ſelf in the 
Effects, tor his Health recurn'd to bim in 
a hort I'tme attet; and in the interim that 
I receii'd an An wer of my Letter to the 
Colonel, an uvexpected Deliverance hap- 
pened to Cleomidoa; tor Cleauder wrote him 
Word, That Lyndarax4 was raving mad 
by Fits, and when che Frenzy was in 
ber Brain, ſhe one Night dehgn'd to com- 
pleat her Character of being à very no- 
corious Woman, and attempted the Murder 
of Alcander; the Weapon the made vſe 
of for this Purpoſe, was a ruſty Knite ſhe 
found by Chance in the Buttery, but it 
be.ng fo eaten up with Ruſt, it would not 
emer the Skin of Alcauder >md the Thruſt 
the gave him, awoke him from his Sleep, 


and laying violent Hands on her, he held 


her till his Servants came to his Afiſtance, 

who taking her out e ber Bed (when 
her Clothes were on) (hat her into a Clo» 
let chat had ,a ſtrong Lock to it, where the 
was to remain, till Alcander could come 


ſult 
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ſolt with bis n now to diſpoſe of 
ber. But ſhe had ſo much Senſe remaining 
to be ſenſible of her own Wickedneſs, and to 
know that the Law could puniſh her for at- 
tempting the Lite of her Husband. But 
during the Time of this Conſultation, before 
Day broke, ſhe made her Eſcape out of the 
Widow, by the Help of ſome new Holland 
which. lay in her Cloſer, which ſhe faſtened to 
the Bar of the Window, and lo ſhe got down, 
But when Alcander came with his Friends to 
reproach her with her Villany, they found 
the Bird of Ill- Omen fed, which was a great 
Surprize to them. Diligent Search was made 
for her, but no 1idings could be heard till 
Next Morning, when the Keeper of the Park 
brought Word, That he ſaw her floating in 
one of the Ponds, but durit not approach ſhe 
look'u fo. dreadfully. Care was taken to have 
her fe:ch'd from thence, and her Funera! was 

rtorm'd with the utmoſt Privacy, 

Alcander began to ſuſpect, that ſomething 
extraordinary mult be the Occaſion of this 
Diſturbance in her Mind, and commanded 
J. lian to acquaint him, if ſhe knew any Cauſe. 
tor it. This Wretch ſceing herfelt depriv'd 
of her great Support, and of Voliſi is, began 
to repent of what Villany the had practis d, 
and made a fincere Confeſſion cf all 1 have 
rela ed; firit of Lyiadaraxa's Delign of in- 
troducing a falſe Heir, by the Aſiitance of 
Sabina, and her 8 ICC; and that Lyn- 
Zarix4 had ſworn Revenge to Cleamiden for 
making the Diſcovery ; and what ſhe had 

3 plotted 
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plotted with 7ufius to render us both un 
bappy. That bonding ber Deſigus di ſcover u, 
ic was ſuch a Torment to her Mind, that in 


her Paſſion ſhe would often repeat ſhe would 
do herielt a Miſchief, Alcander was. ſo much 
2 fflicted to hear this Account of his Wite, 
that it redoubled his Sorrow for her; and 
was as much enrag'd at the Perfidiouſnels of 
Fulian, whule Sight he could not bear, but 
order'd her to be d.{:n.{s*d and ſent back to her 
Friends. The Old Gentleman was much At 
flicted at this Accident, and wrote to Cleomi- 
don a Letter, fill'd with the Relation of his 
M 'Sfortunes: And alſo begging his Pardow 
f. r the Injury be hid done him, wiſhing him 
to be ſo k.nd to come to him for a Furtnight, 
or thiee Weeks: Bur C/eomidon (aid be would 
pot leave me till he had ty'd the Gordian 
Knot, that nothing but Death can diſſolve. 
And a few Days a'ter, I received an Anſwer 


from Colonel Harnando which was in tha 
Words. 


Colonel Hurnando to Lindamira. 


Madam, 

HAT I fear'd is at laſt come to paſs, 
that youll be convinc d of Cleomidon's 
Innocence ; I knew the Truth befure I left you, 
but had not the Power to tell you ſo myſelf. Tu 
uct pretend to enter the Liſts with ſo happy a Rivats 
who fiſt pifſeſs'd your Heart: But F you will 
leave it to the Chance if War, who ſhall" prfſeſs 
you, I will meaſure my Sword with him, —_—_ 

[ 


— 


1 las! 


' think that Blod well r 


damira. In Juſtice to you, Madam, 1 do ac- 
Enowledge you made me no Promiſe to be ever mine; 
but you were cruel in refufing your Hand, when you 
believed Cleomidon unfaithful. But my too Huppy 
Rival (envied by all Mankind) muſt enjoy you, 
fince I cannot. This unwelcome News has added 


much to my Tudiſpofition: If recover of my 


Wounds I will ſee you, tho happy in my Rival's 
Arms. You may ſometimes think of an' unfortu- 
nate Lover, without violating your Faith to Cleo» 
midon ; who, I am certain, hath Generofity enough 
to pity a miſerable Man. Ten Thouſand Joys 
attend your Nuptials; and may your Wiſhes be 
croum d with Felicity: Ard when you hear of my 
Death, afford ſome Tears in Memory to your con- 
' flant and faithful 
iſ Harnando, 


I ſhew'd this Letter to Cleomidon, and when 
he had read it, he ſeem'd very much ſatisfied, 
and had: Goodneſs enough to pity the Colonel, 
and ſaid he would anſwer his Letter; which 

he = in the mott obliging Terms he poſſibly 
could, 


And now, my dear Friend, I am come to 


the Period of all my Misfortunes; and my 
Conſtancy is rewarded with the beſt of Huſ- 
bands, whoſe Affection to me makes me in- 
finitely happy. Our Sufferings have been e- 
qual, and our Reſentments mutual; and we 
have but too well experienc'd what the 
Powers could do; that no Jealouſy or Suſpi- 


cion 


rative of my Adventures, I muſt acquaint you 
v ith one Thing that is material; that the poor 
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cion can any ways cruciate a generous Soul; 
or diſſolve the Union of our Hearts. 


But before I concude this tedious Nar- 


Colonel fell ill after the Receipt of my Let- 


15 the firſt Illneſs, 


ter; and as „ are more dangerous than 
o it prov'd to him: whether 
he became more careleſs of his Life, or that 


wy . 
«* 
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Succeſs did not attend the Medicines which 


he us'd, he fell into a violent Fever, and by 
Fits was very Light-headed; and Leander, 
who never ſtitr'd from his Bed fide, heard 
all his extravagant Expreſſions of his Love 


and Deſpair, and when he had any Interval 


of Senſe he would be endeavouring to write 
to me, bur had not Strength to finiſh his 
Letter; but to Leander he did communicate his 
Thoughts, and deſired him to bring me a 


Ring, which he hoped I would wear in RRR- 


membrance of him. Ina few Days after the 
Colonel died; and I heard not of his Death 
till Leander related it to me. [| was moſt ſen- 
fibly touch'd with this Accident, and I ſhed 
many Tears upon this mournful Occaſion, 
and Cleomidon was ſo kind to partake of my 


Sorrow ; for he was really concern'd for his - 


Death, who was much lamented by all that 
knew him. I fail'd not of ſeeing his Son as 


long as he ſtay'd in Town, and the near Re- 


ſemblance of his Father fix'd him in my Me- 


mor y- . A * 


Thus 


Thus you ſee, my Iuadamora, 1 was deſtin'd 
* Mg bea Mother in-Law, which Side ſoe ver IL 
c choſen: And I hope the young Hermilia 
ill find no Difference betu een me and (leo- 
dbra; for I have the ſame Affection for her, 
i if che were my own; and where there is 
A true Love to a Husband, an Affection natu- 
» Tally follows to his Children. 1 have nothing 
More to add that is material, and tis Time to 
deliver you from the redious Penance ou 
have endur'd; tho much might be ſaid to 
excuſe: my ill Performance, as not having 
Abilities to purſue ſuch a Work that I incon- 
fiderately under took. I will not trouble you 
with any tedious Apologies, but will con- 
clude my Adventures, with the Aſſurance of 
=y ſincere * to my Deareſt Indamora. 
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Her . 
LF „ Lindamira. 


